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© ACT'L SCENE I. 


- Enter Flavius, Murcllus, and.certain Gommoners over the Staye. 


Flavins. : , 


Ence: home you idle Creatates, get you home: 
Is this a Holiday ? Whar, know you not 
(Being Mechanical) you ought not to walk 
Upon alabouring Day, without the fign 
Of your Profeſſion? Speak, what Trade art thou ? 

Car. Why Sir, a. Carpenter. Ws 

Mur. Where is thy Leather Apron, and thy Rule ? 
W hat doſt thou with+thy beſt Apparel on? 
You Sir, what Trade are you ? | | 

Cobl. Traly Sir, in reſpett of a fine Workman, I am but as you 
would ſay, a Cobler. | / | 

Mur. But what Trade art thon ? Anſwer me direaly. 

Cob. A Trade, Sir, that I hopel may uſe with a ſafe Conſcience, 
which is indeed, Sir, a Mender of bad Soles, 

Fla. W hatTrade thou Knave ? thou naughty Knaye whatTrade? 

Cob. Nay I beſcech,you Sir, be not out with me: yet if you 
be out Sir, I can mend you.) | | 

Maur, W hat mean'{t thouby that ? mend me, thou faucy Fellow 2 

Cob, Why Sir, Cobble you. ; 

Fla, Thou art a Gobler, art thou? | 

Cob, Truly Sir, all that I live by is the Awl: I meddle with 
no Tradeſman's Matters, nor Woman's Matters; but withal I 
am indeed, Sir, a Surgeon to old Shoes: When they are in great 
Danger, I recover them. As proper Mea as ever trod upon Neats- 
Leather, have gone upon my Handy-work. 

Fla. But whereforeart thou nor'in thy Shop to Day ? 
Why do'ſt thou lead theſe Men about the Streets? | 

Cob. Truly Sir, to wear out their Shoes, to get my ſelf into 
more Work. Burt indeed Sir, we make Holiday to fee Cz/ar, and 
to rejoice in his Triumph, n+ 
Mar. W herefore rejoyce ? - 
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ET price Capeive Bondshis Charige Wheels 7 
- > You Blocks, you Stones, yea worſethan ſenſeleſs things - 
$2  Oyong heatd Hearts! you cruel Men of Rome, 

- Knew you not Pompey ? many time and oft - + 
Haye you climb'd upco Walls and Bartlements, 
 _ vTo Towersand Windows? Yea, to Chimney-tops, 
bs - Your Infants in ydur Arms, and there have fat 
__ The live-long Day, with patient Expectation, 

To ſee Great Pompey paſs the Streets of Rome - 
And when you faw his Chariot, but appear, 
Have you not made an univerſal Shout, 
'That Tyber trembled underneath his Banks. 
To hear the Replication of your Sounds : 
; | Made in his Concave Shores? | 
- And do you-now put on your beſt Attire ? 
And do you now cull out a Holiday ? 
And do you now ſtrew. Flowers in his Way, 
That comes in Triumph over Pompey's Blood ? 
Be gone | 
Run to your Houſes, fall upon your Knees, 
Pray tothe Gods to intermit the Plague 
That needs muſt light on this Ingratitude, 

Fla. Go, go :- Good Countrymen, and for this Faul 
Aſſemble all the poor Men of your Sort : | 
Draw them to Tyber Banks, and weep your 'Tears 
Into the Channel, till che loweſt Stream 
Do kiſs the moſt exalted Shores of all. 
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; Exeunt Commoner s.. 
See where their baſeſt Mettle be not moy'd, _ 
They vaniſh tongue-tyed in their guiltinels: 
Go you down that way towards the Capitol, 
This way will I:. Diſrobe the Imapes, 
», If you do find them deck'd with Ceremonies.. 
Mur. May we do fo ? FX 
You know it is the Feaſt of Lupercal. 
7 Fla. Itis no Matter, let no Images 
bk Be hung with Cz/ar's Trophies :- I'll about, 
And drive away the Vulgar from the Streets ; 
So do you too, where you perceive them thick, 
Theſe growing Feathers pluckt from Ce/ar's Wing,. 
Will make him fly an ordinary Pitch, - 
Who elſe would ſoar above the View of Men, 
And keep-us all in ſervile Fearfulncſs. Exeunt. 


ET SEE: Bn fe "8 ita" oo | 
- "Enter Mo gy for the. oe. z urn bs,” "Fg Y 
Decius, Cicero, Brutus; Caſſius, CLE ONS 
after them Murellus and F layius. Le bs 
Ce/. Calphurnia, | ES: + > FRO 
Cask. Peace ho, Ceſar ſpeaks. "4 
Ce/. Calphurnia. | ; = 
Calph, Here my Lord. | 
C2/. Stand you directly in Lntony's way, | 
When he doth run his Courſe. Antony. | | MY 
Ant, Ceſar, my Lord, ;- 
Ce/. Forget not in your Speed, Antonio, g7 
| To touch Calphurnia: for our Elders fay, | by h . "_ 
The barren touched in this holy Chaſe, | 
Shake off their ſterile Courſe. - 
Ant. T ſhall remember, 
When Cz2/ar ſays, Do this, it is perform'd. 
Cz/. Set on, and leave no-Ceremony our. 
Soot hb, Ceſar. 
Cz/. Ha! Who calls ? 
Cask, Bid every Noile be ſtill: Peace yetagain. 
Cz/. Who is in the Preſs, that calls on me?- 
Fheara Tongue ſhriller than all the Muſick 
Cry, Cz/ar : Speak, Cefar is turn'd to hear. 
Sooth, Beware the des .of March. 
Ce/. What Man is that? - 
| Bru. A Soothſayer bids you beware the des of Marcb.: | 
C2/. Serhim before me, let me ſee his Fare. F 
Caf. Fellow, come fromthe Throng, look upon Ge/ar. 
Ce/. What ſay'ſt thou to me now ? Speak once again, 
Sooth. Beware tlte /des = i ws x _ 
Cz2/. He isa Dreamer, let us leave him : Pals. 

f ; Exeunt. Manent Brut, & Calle” 
Caf. Will you g0 ſee the Order of the CR 
| Bru. Not I. 

Cafſ. I pray you do. 

Bru, T am not Gameſome? I dolack ſome Part 
Of that quick Spirirthar is in A#tony : 

Let me not hinder, Ca/ius, your Deſire ; 

I'll leave you. ; 

' Caf]. Brutus, T do obſerve you now of late : 

I have not from your Eyes that Gentlenelſs, 

And ſhew of Love, as I was wont to have : 

You bear too ſtubborn, and too ſtrange a Hand 
Over your Friends, thar love YOu, 

Bru. Caſſius, 

Benor deceiv'd ; If I baveycild my Looks. 
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Conceptions only proper to my elf, 
Which gave ſome Soyl (perhaps) to my Behaviour ; 
Bur let not therefore my good Friends be griev'd, 
(Amorg which Number, Caſſiss, be you one) 

Nor conftrue any further my Negle&, 

Than that poor Brutus with himielf ar War, 
Forgets-the Shews of Love to other Men. 

Caf/. Then Brutus, Thave much miſtook your Paſſion, 
By Means whereof, this Breaft of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great Value, worthy. Cogitations. 

Tell me, good Brautys, can you ſee your Face ? 

Bru. No Caſjius : For the Eye fees not itfelt 
Bur by Reflection, by ſome other things. 

Cafſ. ''Tis juſt, | 
And it is very much lamented, Brazus, 

That you have no ſuch Mirrors, as will turn 
Your hidden Worthineſs into your Eye, - 
That you might ſee your Shadow, I have heard 


'Where many of the beſt Reſpe& in Rome, 


(Except immortal Cz/ar) ſpeaking of Brazus, 
And groaning underneath this Age's Yoak, 
Have wiſh'd, that Noble Brut#s had his Eycs. 
Bru. Into what Dangers would you lead me, Caſins ? 
That you would have me ſeek into my ſelf, 
For that which js not in me ? MH 
Cafſ. Therefore, good Brutus, be prepar'd to hear: 
And ſince you know, you cannot fee your (elf, 
So well as by Refieftion; I your Glaſs, 
Will modeſtly diſcover to your ſelf 
That of your felf, which yet you know not of; 
And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutns, 
Were I a common Laugher, or did uſe 
To ftale with ordinary Oaths my Love 
To every new Prateſter: If yeu know, 
That I & fawn on Men, and hug them hard, , 
And after ſcandal them :. or if you know 
That I profeſs my ſelf in Banquetting LC Flouriſh and 


To all the Rout, then hold me dangerous. Shout. 


\ Bru, What means this Shouting ? I do fear the People 
Chooſe Czſar for their King. | 
Caſſ. Ay, do you fear it? | 
Then muſt I think you would not have it ſo, 
Bru. I would not, Caffius, yet I love him well : 
Burt wherefore do you hold nic here ſo long ? 
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= © If it be ought toward the general Go 

; Set Honour in one Eye, and Death 7ch* other, 

And L will look on both indifferently ; 

For let the Gods fo ſpeed me, asTI love 

The Nameof Honour, more than I fear Death. 
Caf. I know thar Virtue to bein you, Brutus, 

As well as I do know your outward Favour. © 

*Well, Honour is the Subje& of my Story : 

T cannot tell, what you and other Men 

Think of this Life z but for my fingle (elf, 

I had as licf not be, as live tobe 

In Awe of ſucha thing, as I my ſelf. 

I was born free as Cefan, ſo were you, 

We have both fed as well, and we can both 

Endure the Winter's Cold, as well as he. 

For once upon a Raw and Gufſty Day, 

The troubled Tyber, chafing with his Shores, 

Ceſar ſaid to me, dar'ft thou Caius now 

Leap in with me into- this angry Flood, 

And ſwim to yonder Point ? 's onthe Word,. 

Accourred as I was, I plunged in, 

And bad him follow : So indeed he did. 

The Torrent roar'd, and we did buffet it 

With luſty Sinews, throwing it afide, 

And ſtemming it with Hearts of Controverſy. 

But e'er wecould arrive the Point propos'd, 

Cz/ar.cry'd, Help me Cafias, or I fink. 

I, as /Zneas, our great Anceſtor, 

Did from the Flames of Troy, upon his Shoulder 

The old Anchi/es bear; fo from the Waves of Tyber 

Did I the tired Cz/ar ; And this Man 

Is now become _a God, and Caſſes 1s 

A wretched Creature, and mult bend his Body, 

If Cz/ar careleſsly but nod on him. 

He had a Fever when he was in Spain, 

And. when the Fit was on him, Idid mark 

How he did ſhake : *Tis true, this God did ſhake,,, 

His Coward Lips did from their Colour flye, 

And that ſame Eye, whoſe Benddoth awe the World,'. 

Did loſe his Luſtrez I did hear him groan : | 

Ay, and that Tongue of his, that bad the Romans.. 

Mark him, agd write his Speeches in their Books, .. 

Alas! itcryed, give me ſome Drink T:tinins, 

Asa ſick Girl: Ye Gods, it doth amaze me, 

A Man of ſuch a feeble Temper ſhould 

So get the Start of the Majeſtick World, .. 
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For ſome new Honours, that are-heap'd on Ce/ar.. ' 
Cafſ. Why Man, he doth beſtride. the narrow World, 
Like a Coloſſus, and.-we petty Men St 
Walk under his huge Legs, and peep about, 
To find our ſelves diſhonourable Graves. 
Men at ſome times are Maſters of their Fates. 
The Faulr (dear Bruts). isnot in our Stars, 
Bur in our ſelves, that weare Underlings, 
Brutus and Ceſar : W hat ſhouldbein that Cz/ar ? 
Why ſhould that Name be ſounded more than yours ? 
Write them together: Yours is as fair a Name: 
Sound them, it doth become the Mouth as well, 
Weigh them, ir is as heavy : Conjure with *cm, 
Brutus will ſtart a Spirit as ſoon as Cz/ar. 
Now in the Names of all the Gods at once, 
Upon what Mear doth this our Cz/ar feed, 
That heis grown ſo great ? Age, thouart aſham'd, 
Rome, thou haſt loſt the Breed of Noble Bloods. 
W hen went there by an Age, ſince the great Flood, 
Bur it was fam'd with more than with one Man? 
When could they ſay (till now) that talk'd of Rome, 
That her wide Walls incompaſs'd but one Man? 
Now is it Rome indeed, and Room enough 
When there is in it but one only Man, 
O! you and I, have heard our Fathers ſay, 
There was a Brutus once, that would have brook'd 
Th eternal Devil to keep his State in Rome, 
As eafzly as a _ | 
Bru. That you do love me, I am nothing jealous: 
What you would work me to, [ haveſome Aim : 
How I have thought of this, and of theſe Times, 
I ſhall recount hercafter. For this preſent, 
I would not fo (with love I might intreat you) 
Be any further mov'd : W hat you have faid 


I 


* . I will conſider z what you have to ſay, By 


I will with Patience hear, and find.a time 
But meet to hear, -and anſwer ſuch high things. 
T'ill then my Noble Friend, chew upon this; 
Brutus had rather be a Villager, 
Than to repute himſelf a Son of Rome 
Under fuch hard Conditions, 'as this time 
Is like to lay upon us. 
Cafſ. Iam glad that my weak Words 
Have ſtruck but thus much Shew of Fire from Brutus. 
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WE 2-6 he Games are ont nd rac 
Fry will van his ſour Fathion) ol you. ? 
What hath rg gy worthy Note |to Day. 
Bru. | will do ſo: But look you Caſſius, 
The angry Spot doth glow on Cz2/ar's Brow, 
And all the reſt look like a chidden Train 
Calphurnia's Cheek is pale, and Cicero 
Looks with fuch ferret, and fuch fiery Eyes, 
As we have ſeen him in the Capitol 
Being croſt in Conference with ſome Senators. 
Caf. Caſka will tell us what the Matter is. 
Ceſc. Antonio. | $224 
Ant. Ceſar. | 
Ce/. Let me have Mea about me, that are fat, 
Sleek-headed Men, and ſuch as fleep a-nights : 
Yond Ca//ius has a lean and hungry Look, 
He thinks too much : Such Men are dangerous. 
Ant. Fear him not, Cz/ar,. he's not dangerous, 
He is a Noble Roman, and well given. 
Ce/. Would he were fatter z bur [I fear him not: 
Yer if my Name were liable to Fear, 
I do not know the Man I ſhould avoid 
So ſoon as that ſpare Caffius. He reads much, 
He is a great Obſerver, and he looks 
Quite through the Deeds of Men. He loves no Plays, 
As thou doſt Antony - he hears no Muſick 
Seldom he ſmiles, and ſmiles in ſuch a Sort, 4 
As if he mock'd himſelf, and ſcorn'd his Spirit, 
That could be mgy'd to ſmile at any thing. 
Such Men as he be never'at Heart's Eaſe, 
W hilſt they behpld a Greater than themſelves, 
And therefore are they very dangerous. 
I rather tell rhee what is to. be fear'd, 
Than what I fear; for always I am Cz/ar. | 
Come on my right Hand, for -this Ear is deaf, . 
And tell me truly, what thou think'ſt of him. ; | 
- | | Exeunt Cxſar and bis Train. * 
F Cask, You pull me by the Cloak, would you ſpeak with me? 
: Bru. Ay, Gasks, tell us what hath chanc'd tq Day, 
That Cz2/ar looks ſo fad. S 
Cask. Why you-were with him, were you not? > "= 
- Bru. I ſhould not then aſk Casks what had chanc'd. cM 
Cask. Why, there was a Crownoffer'd him ; andbeing offer'd 
+ him, he putit by with the Back of his Hand thus, and then the 
2, Pcople fell a ſhouting. 
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- >. Cask. Why, for that too. 


Bru. Was the Grown offer'd him thrice® _ 

Cask. Ay, marry was't, and:he-pur it by thrice, every time gen»- 
tler than other, and at every putring by; :mine honeſt Neigh» 
bours ſhouted. E622;"£"&8 | 

Ca//. W ho offer'd him the Crown ? 

Cask, Why, Antony. | 

Bru. Tell us the Manner.of it, gentle Cas##. 

Cask. I can as well be hang'd as tell the Manner of it : It was meecr- 
Foolery, 1 did not mark it. . 1 faw Mark Antony offer him a Crown,. 
+ yet*twas not a Crown neither, *twas one of theſe Coronets z. and- 


as I told you, he put it by once; but for all that, to my Thinking, 


he would fain have had it. Then heoffered it to him again 3. then 
he put it by again : But romy OO very loath to lay his 
Fingers off it: And thenheoffereditthe third time z he put ir the- 
third time by ;, and ftill as he refiis'dir, the Rabblement howted, 
and clapp'd their chopp!d/Hands, and threw up theirſweaty Night-- 
caps, and utter'd ſuch a deal of ſtinking Breath, . becauſe Cefar 
. refus'd the Crown, that italmoſt 'choaked C2/ar;z for he ſwooned, 
and fell down at it, And for my own Part,. I durft. not laugh, 
for fear of -opening my Lips, and receivihg the bad Air. 
Caſſ. But foft I pray you: What, did'Czfar ſwoon ? 


Cask; He fell down in the Market-place, and foam'dat Mouth, , 


and was ſpeechlels, 

Bra. *Tis very. like he hath the Falling-fickneſs; 

Cafſ. No, Ce/ar hath it not; but 'you and |,. 
And honeſt Caska, we have the Palling-ſicknels, 

Cask. I know not what you mean by thar, bur I am ſure Ce/ar 
fell down. If the tag-rag People did fot clap him, and hiſs him, . 
according as he pleas'd,- and diſpleas'd them,. ag they: uſe to do- 
the Players'in the Theatre, E-am-no true Man. 

Bru. What faid he, when he came unto himſelf ? 

Cask. Marry, before he fell down,. when he perceived the con-- 
mon Herd was glad he refuſed the Crown, he pluckt:me ope his. 


Doublet, and offer'd them his Throat to'curt 3 and had I been a. 


Man of any Occupation, if 'I would not have taken him ata Word, . 
I would I might:go to Hell among the Rogues, and fo . he fell: 
When he came to himſelf again, he ſaid,. it he had done, or ſaid: 
any thing amiſs, he deſired their Worſhips to think it was his 
Infirmity. 'Phree or Four Wenches where I ſtood,. cryed, Alas !: 
good Soul,. and forgave him with all their Hearts z- bur there's no 
Iced to be raken of them; if Czfar had ſtabb'd. their Mothers, . 

_ they woulſd have done no leſs,. | 

&ru. And after that, he came thug ſad away. 
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Cas "Y ly, herfpoke C | ; 
Cafſ. To what Effe&t? * | f | | 
Cask.- Nay, and I tell you that, Fil ne'er look. you 1'th' Fac 
in. But thofe that u ood him, ſmil'd at one another, and "ED 
ook their Heads but for my own Part; it was Greek tome. © - 
could tell you more News too : Mzurellus and Flavias, for pullin + 
Scarfs off Ce/ar's Images, are put to Silence, Fare you well of 
There was more Foolery yet, if I could remember it; < "al 
Cafſ. Will you ſup with me to Night, Caſka? | —_ 
Cask. No, I am promis'd forth. | | ma 
Caf. Will you dine with me -to morrow ? | _ 
Cask., Ay, if I bealive, and your Mind hold, and your Dinner . * 
be worth the eating. AB 
Caſſ. Good, I will expe&t you, wm... Io 
 Cask. Do ſo: farewel both. | In 
Bru, What a Blunt Fellow is this grown to bg_2 
He was quick Mettle when he went to School, 
Cafſ. So is he now, in Execution —_—_ 
Of any bold, or noble-Enterprize, 
However he puts on his tardy Form : : 
This Rudeneſs is a 'Sawce to his good 'Wit, :) 
Which gives Men Stomach to digeſt his Words | "4 
With better Appetites. E. 
Bru. And lo it is: F 'F 
For this Time I will leave -you : | | Þ 
To morrow, if -you pleafe to ſpeak with me, 
I will come home to- you; or if you will, 
Come home to me, and TI will wait for you, | 
Caſſ. I will doſo: till then, think of the World,- CExit Brutus: 
| Well Brutus, thou art®Noble ; yer I fee, SLIR Io f 
W Thy Honourable Mettle may:be wrought | MY 
1 From that it is diſpds*d: therefore 'tis-meet, — i 
= 0 That noble Minds: keep ever with their Likes : ; 
X For who ſo firm, that -cannot be feduc?d-? 
Ceſar doth bear me hard, but he loves Brutus. 
Tf | were Bratus now, and he were -Caſius, 
He ſhould-not humour me: [ will this Night, 
In ſeveral Hands, in at his Windows throw, 
As if they- came from ſeveral Citizens, 
Writings, all tending to the great Opinion _. 
That Rome holds of his Name, whercin obſcurely 
Ce/ar's Amhition ſhall be glanced ar. 
And after this, let Ce/ar ſeat him ſure, = 
For we will ſhake him, or worſe Days endure. _ FTExit. 
Thunder and Lightning. - Enter Caſka, his Sword drawn, and Cicero = 
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=> Shakes like a thing unfirm? O Cicero/ 4 
'T have ſeen Tempeſts, when the ſcolding Winds 
- * Haveriv'd the knotty Oaks; and I have ſeen- | 
;'Th' ambitious Ocean ſwell, and rage, and foam, 
: To be exalted with the threatning Clouds : - 
. But never till 'ro Night, never till now, 
Did 1 go through a Tempeſt dropping Fire. 
Either there is a Civil Strife in Heaven, 
Or elſe the World too ſawcy with the Gods 
Incenſes them to ſend Deſtru&ion. | 
/Gic. Why, ſaw you any thing more wonderful? 
| Cask. Acommon Slave, you know him well by Sight, 
Held up his left Hand, which did flame and burn, 
Like twenty Torches join'd, and yer his Hand, 
Not ſenſible of Fire, remain'd unſcorch'd. 
<= Beſides, I ha! not fince put up my Sword, 
6 Againſt the Capitol I met a Lion, 
| Who gaz'd upon me, and went fſurly by, 
Without annoying me, And there were drawn 
Upon a Heap, an hundred ghaſtly Women, 
Transformed with their Fear, who ſwore, they ſaw 
Men, all in Fire, - walk up and down the Streets. 
And yeſterday, the Bird of Night did fir, 
Even at Noon-day, upon the Market-place, 
 * Howrting, and ſhrieking. When theſe Prodigics 
| Do ſo conjointly meer, let not Men ſay, 
Theſe are their Reaſons, they are Natural ;. 
For I believe they are portentous things. 
Vato rhe Climate that they point upd6n. 
Cic. Indeed it is a ſtrange diſpoſed Fime : | 
But Men .may conſtrue things after their Faſhion,, | 
Clean from the Purpoſe of the things themſelves. 
Comes Cz/ar to the Capitol to morrow ?: 
Cask. He doth, for he did. bid Anton 
Send Word to you, he would be there to morrow:. 
Cic. Good-Night then, Caſk -: This. diſturbed Sky 
Is not to walk in, 
Cask. Farewel Cicero. Exit Cicero. 


Enter Caſſius, 
| Ca. Who's there? 
bis Cask, A Roman. | 
Cafſ. Caska, by your: Voice. 
Cask. Your Ear is good, 
 -. - Ca//ius, whar Night 1s this ? | 
+2. .Ceff. A very plcaſing. Night ta:honeſt Men. | 
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Submitting me unto the perilous Night z 
And thus unbraced, Caska, as you fee, 
Have bar'd my Boſom to the 'Thunder-ſtone ;- 
And when the croſs blue Lightning ſeem'd to open. 
The Breaſt of Heaven, I did preſent -my ſelf 
Even in the Aim, and very flaſh of it. 

|  Cask, But wherefore did you ſo much tempt the HeavensZ » 
Er is the Part of Men to fear and tremble, | 
When the moſt mighty Gods by Tokens ſend. : 
Such dreadful Heralds to aftoniſh us. | 


And put of Fear, 4nd caſt your felF in Wonder,. 


To ſee the ftrange Impaticnce of the Heavens : n ; 
Bur if you would conſider the-true Cauſe, : 
Why all theſe Fires, why all theſe gliding Ghoſts, ; 
Why Birfs and Beaſts, from Quality and Kind, . 


Why old Men, Fools, and Children calculate 
Why all theſe things change from their Ordinance, 
Their Natures, and preformed Faculties, 
To monſtrous Quality z why you. ſhall find, _ 
That Heaven hath infus'd them with theſe Spirits, 
To make them Inſtruments,of Fear and Warning, - 
Unto ſome monſtrous State,  : | wo 
Now could I, Caska,. name to thee a Man, 2 
Moſt like this dreadful Night, | 
Il That thunders, lightens, opens Graves, and roars,, 
1 As doth the Lion 1n *the Capitol: 
A Man no mightier than thy ſelf, or me, 
In perſonal Attion.z yet prodigious grown, 
And fearful as theſe ſtzange Eruptions are. 
Cask. 'Tis Ceſar that you. mean: Is it not, Caſſius * 
Caf. Let it be who it isz for Romans. now 
F Have Thewes and Limbs like to their Anceſtors | 
* But woe the while, our Fathers Minds are dead, 4 
 ' And we are govern'd with"our Mothers Spirits, | 
Our Yoke and Sufferance ſhew us Womaniſh. 
»  Cask, Indeed, they ſay,. the Senators Fo Morrow. 
Mean to eſtabliſh Cz/ar as a King : 
And he ſhall wear his Crown by: Sea and Land, 
 __ © In every Place, fave here in /taly. 
Ez» Cafſ.,l know where [ will you this Dagger then :: 
2 - Caſſius from Bondage wiil deliver. Caſpus. - 
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frrong Links of Iron, 
h of Spirit ; 
> Bur Life being weaty-ot theſe worldly Bars, 
= ot - Never lacks Power 'to ditmiſs it ſelf. 
BE - -. If I know this, know all rhe World befades, 
'That Part of Tyranny that 1'do bear, 
' T cati ſhake off- at Pleaſure. 
Cask. So cand : 
So every Bondman in his.own Hand'bears 
Er 'The Power to cancel his Captiviry. 
Cafſ. And why ſhould Coa/ar be a Tyrant then ? 
= © Poor Man ! I know he world nor be a Wolf, 
W Bur that he ſees the-Rowans are but Sheep : 


or airl tron 


SE: TN 
= Can be retentive to the 


He were no Lion, 'were nbr Romans Hinds. 


: Thoſe that with-Haſte-will make a mighry Fire, 4 
A Begin it with weak Straws, What Trafh js Rome? | 
mY W hat Rubbiſh, :andwhat 'Offal? when it {crves 
ZI For the baſe Matter, to-illuminate L 1 
| So vile a thing as Ce/ar, 'But oh Grief! . 
of 'W here haſt thou led-me? I ' _— ſpeak this 
ea Refore a willing Bondman: Then kno | 


My Anſwer muſt be'made, Burt.I am'arm'd, 
And Dangers are-y0 'me indifferent. 

Cask. You ſpeak ro Gaika, gndito fuch a'Man, 
That is no flearing Tell-tale. Hold, my Hand; 
BerfaQtious for Redreſs of all theſe Griefs, | | 
And-I will fet this Foot of wine as far, 

*P As who goes fartheſt, | | | 
IJ Cafſ. There's a Bargain made. 
; | Now know you, Caskg, I have mov'd' already 

Some certain of the Nobleſt-minded Romans 
To undergo, with me, an'Enterprize, 

Of honourable dangerous Comfequence z 

And I do know by” this, they ſtay for -me 

In Pompey's Porch 'for now this/fearful Night 
"There 1s no Stir, or Walking in the Streets; | 1 
And the Complexion of the Element 4 
1s fev'rous, like the 'Work we have in Hand, 
Moſt bloody, fiery, aſl moſt terrible. - . 


9 


Enter  Cinna, 

Cask. Stand cloſe a while, for here comes one in Haſte. 
Caf. "Tis Cinna: I do know him by his Gait, . 
He is a Friend, © Cinna, where haſte you ſo? | | 
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There's two or three of us have. ſeen ſtrapge Sight, ' © - © 
Cafſ.- Am I not ſtay'd for? tell me. - | 
Cin, Yes, yon. "Og - 

If you-could but win the Noble Bretys © , 

To our Party——— \ Y 
Caf, Be you content. Good Ciuns, take this Paper; 

And look you lay it ia the Prattor's Chair, ES 

W here Brutus may but find it ;z and..throw this- 

In at his Window z- fet this up with War. 

Upon old Brutus. Statue : Al this done, | 

Repair to Pompey's Porch, . where you ſhall fiad us; * 

Is Decius Brutus, and Trehonizs there ?. | 
Cis. All, but Metelius Cigther, and he's 

To ſeek you at your Houſe. Well, 1 will hie,.,  - 

And fo beſtow theſe Papers-as you bad me. 12 
Caf, That done,. repair to.Pompey's Theatre. [Exit Cinns L» 

Come Caska, you and I-will yet, .&'cr Day, . [-.Y 

See Brutus at his Houſes three Parts of him- : \- 

Is ours already, and the,Man entire, _ E 

Upon the next Encounter, yields bim ours. | .. 
Cask. O, he ſits high-in all the People's Hearts; 

And that which would appear:Offence in us. 

His Countenance, .like-richeſt Alchymy,.. 

Will change to Virtue .and to Worthinels. 

Caf}. Him, and his Worth, and our great Need of him 

You have right well conceited : \Let:us go, | 1 

For it is after Mid-night,. and c'er Day, . "= 

We will awake him, -agJd be ſure of, him, [Exeunt, "2 
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ACT AI. SCENE 1 
SCENE, 4 Gargen; 


| Enter Brutus. 
KT HAT Lucius, ho !- 
| I cannot, by the Progreſs of the Stars, 
Give Gueſs how near to Day——— Lucius, I ſay! 
I' would it were my Fault to fleep fo+ ſoundly, © 
- When, Laxcius, when ? awake, I ſay : What Lucius? 


\ Enter Lucius. 
Eauc, Call'd. you,: my Lord? 
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And then I grant we put — in him, 

anger with. 
Th' Abuſe of Greatnels, -is, when it disjoins 
Remorſe from Power: And to tpeak Truth of Cz/ar, 
I have not known, when his AfﬀeCtions ſway*'d 
More that? his Reaſon. - But *tisa common Proof, 
That Lowlineſs is young Ambition*s Ladder, 
Whereto the Climber upwards turns his Face : 
But when he once attains the upmoſt Round, 
He then unto the Ladder turns his Back, 
Looks -in the Clouds, ſcorning the baſe Degrees 
By which he did aſcend : So Ce/ar may 
Then, leſt he may, prevent. _And ſince the Quarrel 
Will bear no Colour, for the thing he is, 
Faſhion it thus ; that what he is, augmented, 
Would run to theſe, and theſe Extremities : 
And therefore think him as a Serpent's Egg, 
W hich, hatch'd, would, as his Kind, grow miſchicyous 
And kill him in the Shell. - 


A tb Enter Lucius. 
Luc. The Taper burneth in your Cloſer, Sir: 

Searching the Window for a Flint, I found 

- This. Paper, thus ſeal'd up, and I am ſure 

It did not lye there when I went to Bed: [Gives him the Letter. 
Bru. Gert you to Bed afAin, it is not Day : 

Is. not to morrow (Boy) the Firſt of March ? 
Luc. TI know not, 'Sir. ' 
Bru. Look in the Calendar, and bring me Word. 
Luc. F will, Sir. [\ * [Extt. 
Bru, The Exhalations whizzing in the Air. 

Give ſo much Light, that I may read by them. [Opens the Letter, 

Brutus, thou ſleep'ft ; awake, and ſee thy ſelf. and reads, 

Shall Rome ſpeak, firike, redreſs : 

' Brutus, thou ſleep'ft : awake ;- : 

Such Inſtigations have been often dropp'd, 

Where -[ have took them up : ” 

Shall Romem— Thus cull I prece it out, 


72” My Aﬀeeſtors did from the Serocts of Reme + 

- TheTarguin drive, when he was calfd a. King; 

Speak, firike, - redreſ5 / =o Am I enreated © | 
To ſpeak and ſtrike? O Roman, I make thee Promiſe, - 
If the Redreſs will follow, thou receiveſt 
Thy ful! Petition at the Hand of Bratas.”. 


'..- 


«x T4 
7 f 7.2 
5 3 y PE. x4 
$2 os et 
- 4 * ; F SY % 
$_ ; x: ®£ FuY 
Sg" Pay Fs . 
" m_—_ = 
"— Py 


» 


Enter Lucius. ; 
Luc. Sir, March is waſted Fitteen Days, [Knock within, 
Bra. 'Tis good. Go to the Gate, ſome body knocks. 
Since Caſſius firſt did whet me againſt Geer, 
I have nor ſlept, 
Between the AQting of a dreadfal thing, 
And the firſt Motion, all the /zterim is 
Like a Phantaſma, or a hideous Dream : 
The Genius, and the mortal Inftruments 
Arethen in Council, and the State of Man, 
Like to a little Kingdom, fuffers then 
The Nature of an Infurrection. | 


Enter Lucius. 


Lac. Sir, *tis your Brother Ca/F#«s at the Door, | by 
W ho doth deſire to fee you. | 

Bru, Is he alone ? 

Luc. No, Sir, there are more with him. 

Bru. Do you know them? 

Luc. No, Sir, their Hats are pluckt about their Ears, 
And half their Faces buried in their Cloaks, 
That by no Means I may diſcover them, 
By any Mark of Favous. Exit Lucius, 

Bru. Let *em enter : | - 

They are the Faftion. O Confpiracy ! 

Sham'ſt thog to ſhew thy dang*rous Brow by Night, 

When Evils are moſt free? O then by Day | ; 

W here wilt thou find a Cavern dark enoygh,. 

To maſk thy monſtrous Viſage? ſeek none, Conſpiracy, 

Hide it in Smiles, and Afﬀeability : | 

For. if thou path thy Native Semblance on, * . 

Not Erebus it felf were dim enough, ; 
To hide thee from Prevention. | ; 


Enter Caflius, Cafka, Decius, Ginna, Metellus and Trebonius. © *' 0 
Caf. I think we are too bold upon your Reſt: , _ 
Good morrow Braias, do we trouble you ? "= 
2 * Bru, 1 have been up this Hour, awake all Night : -* 
Know I theſe Men, that come Conif l you? - 


p 1.18 


£S " 
» - i "5 = 7 k PF. + 

TW I, 8-3 wb $3. 8 bs "00> eb 4 - SIP 

Ts. b>  - 2 ” * n > ; ERC. & * RI bs COS - 5 133 rr £53 Le *; OSS. 

> RO? es Tg 14% NS OR LAT cv EE” net OL ra 4 Rt WO YE es, fy te I AT __ SHIT: 
x a ues Rich WES Or TS CI. 31 4 0 e's : Ld «0 $0 EU OD DE We & : VF "+ R 4 : 


<P , 


po ” 


W hich every noble Roman bears: 
- 'T his is Trebonius:  —/ 
Bru. He is welcome hither. 
Cafſ. This Decius Brutas. 
Bru. He is welcome-too: : 
Caf/. This Caskaz this Cinma z and this Metellus Cimber. 
Bru. They are all: welcome. 7-3 F 
What watchful Cares.do interpoſe themſelyes | 
. Betwixt your Eyes and Night ? | 
Cafſ, Shall I intreat a Word ? [They whiſper. . . 
Dgc. Here lies the Eaſt; doth not. the Day. break here ?. 
Cask. No. | | 
Cin. O pardon, Sir, it doth, and yon grey Lines, 
Thar fret the Clouds, -are Meffengers of Nay. 
Cask. You ſhall confeſs,: that you are both deceiy'd ; 
Here, as I point my Sword, the Sun ariſes, 
W hich is a great Way growing on the South, 
Weighing the youthful Seaſon of the Year, 
Some two Months hence, up higher toward the Narth 
He firſt preſents his Fire, and the high Eaſt. 
Stands as the Capitol djre&ly here... 
Bru. Give me. your Hands all over, one by one.. 
Cafſ. And let us ſwear our-Reſlolution. 
Bru, No, not an Oath ; if not the-Face of Men, . 
The Sufferance of our Souls, the Time's Abuſe ; 
If theſe be Motives weak, break off betimes, 
And every Man hence to his idle Bed : 
So let: high-fighted Tyranny range on, 
Till each Man drop by Lotrery. Bur if theſe 
(As I am ſure they do) bear Fire enough 
To kindle Cowards, and to ſteel with Valour 
'The melting Spirits of Women : - 'Phen Countrymen, . 
Whar need we any Spur, but our own. Cauſe, 
To prick- us to Redreſs? What other Bond, 
Than ſecret Romans, that have ſpoke the W ord, . 
And will not palter? And what other Oath, 
Than Honeſty ro Honeſty engag'd,. . 
That this ſhall be, or we ſhall fall for it. 
Swear Prieſts and Cowards, and Men cautelous,.. 
O1d- feeble Carrions, and ſuch fuffering Souls,. 
' That welcome Wrongs : Unto bad Cauſes (wear,.. 
Such Creatures as Men-doubt : but do nor. ſtain . : 
_ 'Theeven Virtue of our Enterprize,; 
Nor th' inſuppreſiive Mettle of our Spirits, 
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If he do break the ſmalleſt Particle 
-Of any Promiſe that hath p* from him. 
Caſſ. But what of Cicero #* Shall we ſound him ? 
I think he will ſtand very ſtrong with us. - 
Cask. Let us not leave' him our. | 
Cin. No, by no Means. | 
Metel. O let us have him ! for his filyer Hairs 
wy urchaſe us a good Opinion: © : + 
nd'by Mens Voices, to commend our Deeds : | 
I "hal be ſaid his Judgment rul'd%6ur Hands; 
Our Youths and Wildneſs ſhall: no whit appear, 
Bur all be buried in his Gravity, 
Bru. O name him not ; let us not break with him, 
For he will never follow any thing | 
That other Men begin. 
Caſ/, Then leave him out. 
Task. Indeed, he is niet fit!” '*- * 
Dec. Shaſl no Man elſe be rouch'd, but only Ceſar . 
Caf. Decius, well urg'd? I think it is not: mect, 
Mark Antony, (o well belov?d of Ceſar, | 
Should out-live Ceſar z' z"we ſhall find.of him 
A ſhrewd Contriver.” 'And' you ktiow, his Means, 
Tf he improve them, may well rerch ſo far, 
As to annoy us all : Which to preyent,,. 


-Let Antony and Ceſar fall rogether.-- 


Bru. Our Courſe will ſeem too' bloody, Caius Caſſius, 
To cut the Head off, and'then back? the Limbs : MW 
Like Wrath in Dear? and Envy: afterwards: 2 > 247 ; 
For Antony is but a Limb. of Ce/ar. BNP 2114 T9 
Let's be Sacrificers, but not" Burchers,' Caius 5 
We all fland up againſt rhevSpirit-of: Ceſar. = 
And in the'Spitit”of Mer there 4s no Blood: 
O that we the'Eotl* come by Ge/ar's' Spieiy/ 
And not diſmettyber Ceſar /' bur: (alas?)” 
Ceſar muſt bleed for-ir. And) gentle Friends: 
Ler's kill him: boldly; but nor 'wrathfully': 
Let's carve himg as a Diſh-fic for the:Gods, 
Not hew him as a Carkaſs fir: for Hounds | 
And let our Hearts, as ſubrie” Maſters: do, yl 5 
Stir. up their Servants it6 ar AG of | = 
And after ſeem to chide *em;”1!Ehis:thal make. 
Our "In neceſſary, and not envious:- 
ae. o appearing to the: "papetg _ 
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t he &@ ado: no more than © 
W hen Nay Poo Head is off ” 
* Call, Yet I fear him, 
'For in the in ngrafred Laye he p_—_—_ to Caſurimn— 
Bru. Alas! gaod:Cafivs, do not think of him : 
If he loves Cz/ar, all that he-can do 
Is to himſelf; take Thought, and die for Ceſor; 
And that were much he ſhould ; for he is given 
To Sports and Wildneſs, and mugh/Company. 
Treb. There is no Fear in him 3 let him not die, 
For he will live, and laugh at this hereafter. [Clock ſprites. 
Bru. Peace, count the: Clock: 
Caf. The Clock hath flxicken! Three. 
Treb..*Tis time to part. 
Caſf/. But.it is doubiful y 
Whether Ceſar will come Fork zo Day, or n9 WEte 
For he is Superſtitious grown of late, .- SY F 
Quite from the mean Gpinien he held once,.: 
Of _— of Dreams, and Ceremonigs z 
It may be theſe t Prodigies, 
The » eto res Forror.of this Night, Fe 9 | 
And the Perſwaſion of his | | | 
Ma oo hold him from-the- Capitol to + Day, | j 
Never fear that: I he be fo «A "IR h 
E can o'erfway nay Far he:Joves -to hem, -' -- 
That Unicorns may be betray'd with Trees,. 
- And Bears with aſſes, Elephants- with Holes, 
Lions with Toils, aud Mea. with Flatterers s. - 
But when I tell bing i he bates Flatrerers, i. (6 "I 
He ſays, he does; being then moſt flaxtered,... Py 
Let me work : 11 
For I can pive his STVGIAY the ove Bent, 
And I will bring him to) the Capigol,-: 

Cafſ. Nay, we will all of us be there to foteh him» 
Bru. By the Eighth. Hour, -is that.the uttorwaſi 2 
Cin, Be that the uttermaſk,, and fail nor then; 

Met. Caius Lipavins: death bear. Ga/ar Haired, 
Who. rated him for ſpeaking: well-of Pompey. 
E wonger none of you have thought.of: him... : 

Bru, Now good Metelizs go along. by him, 
He loves me well, and-E have given him —_— 
Send him but hicher, and'T'IL faſhion bias: [2-09 2 

Caf: The Morning comes upon's::. eoff.2 £74952] 19736 Juffi 

We'll leave you, Brutus, '« | FX 
And F riends m_ your ſelves 3, but all remember 
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But bear it as our 0 
With untir'd_ Spirits, and formal Conftancy. / 


And ſo good Morrow: to you'every one. '[ Ex; Manet Brut. 


Boy : Lucius, faſt aſleep? Iris no Matter, 
Enjoy the honey-heavy Dew of Slumber : 
Thou haſt no Figureg, nor no Fantafics, 
Which bufie Care draws in the Braing of Men 
Therefore thou ſlcep'ſt fo found. 


Enter Partia, 
Por, Brutus, my Lord. ; 
Bra. Portia, W hat mcan you? wherefore riſ6 yownow ! 
It is not for your Health, thus to commit 
Your weak Condition to the raw cold Morning. 
| _ Por. Norfor yoursneither. Y*have ungently, Brufus,. 
Stole from my Bed z and yeſtornight ar Supper - 
You ſuddenly aroſe, and\ walF'd abour, RY 
Muſfing and fſighing, with your Arms a-erols;, 
And when I ask'd you what the Matter was, - * 
You ſtar'd upon me with ungentle Looks. 
I urg'd you further ; then you ſcrateh'd your Head,. 
And too impatiently ſtamp'd; with your Foot: *. 2M 
Yet I infifted z yet you anſwer'd notz - 
But with an angry Wafter of your Hand,. 
Gave Sign for me to leave you fo did, 
Fearing to ſtrengthen that Impaticnee | 
Which ſeem'd too much inkindled x and withal 
Hoping it. was but an Effe& of Humour, : 
W hich ſometime hath his Hour with every Man.. 
Ir will not let you cat, nor talk, nor '{leep 3 
And cou'd it work fo much upon your'S 
As it hath much prevail'd on your Condition, | 
E ſhould not know: you, Brutus, Dear my Lord,. 
Make me acquainted with your Cauſe of Grief.” 
Bru. 1 am not well in-Health, and that is all” 
' Por. Brutas is wiſe,. and' were he not in Health, 
He would embrace the Means to come by it. 
Bru. Why lo I do : Geod Portia, go to Bed. 
Por. Is Brutus ſick? And is it Phyfica] 
To walk unbraced, and ſuck up the Humours *©. 
Of the #&ink Morning ? What 1s Brutus ſick ?: 
And will he ſteal out of his wholeſome Bed 
To dare.the vile Contagion of the Night? . 
And tempt the rheuwy and unpurged Air,. 
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. Lucius, Who's that ktiocks ?. 8. 
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Have had Reſort to:'you ; for here have been 
Some fix or ſeyen, who did. hide. their Faces, 
Even from Darkneſs. | 
Bru. Kneel not, gentle Poriia.-" : 
Por. I ſhould not need, if you were getitle Bruns. 
Within the Bonds 'of Marriage,” tell me -Brutas, 
1-it expe&ed, I ſhould.know: no Secrets: | 
'That appertain to you'? Am: I-your (elf, 
Bur as it were: in fort, or Limitation-?: - 
To keep with you- at /Meals, comfort your Bed, 
And talk to you ſometime ? Dwell IT but in Suburbs 
Of your good Pleaſure ? If it be no-more, 
Portia is Brutus Harlot, not his Wife. 
Bru. You are my trite and honourable Wife, 
As dear to: me as:are the wuddy-Drops 
That viſit my ſad Heart, S: 123 'f1 ain 
Por. If this were true, then:-ſhould T know this Secret. 
I grant I am a Woman but withal, 
A Woman that Lord Brutus took to Wife: 
I grant I am a Woman; but withal, 
A Woman well reputed: Cato's Daughter, 
Think you, I am no ſtronger;than my-*Sex 5 
Being ſo Father'd,-and fo Hulbanded ? os et 23 
Tell me your Counſels,;;I will not. diſcloſe them: 
I have made ſtrong Proof .of my-Conſtancy, . 
Giving my felt a voluntary Wound | 
Here in the Thigh : Can-I bear thatwith Patience, 


. . 


And not my Huſband's Secrets ? 


Bru, O ye Gods! ... txlob4 41 
Render me worthy of this noble.W ife. 
Hark, hark, one knocks: Portia go in a while, 
And by and by thy Boſom ſhall partake 
The Secrets of my Heart. 
All my Engagements I-will conſtrue -to: thee, 
All the Chara&ery of, my ſad Brows. 
Leave me with Haſte. - 


' 


 [Knock, 


 TExit:Portia. 


Enter Lucius and Ligarius. 
.. Luc. Here 
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© Boy, ftand aſide; ' Caius Ligarins, how? + 
| Cai. Vouchſafe- good Morrow from a feeble Tongue! 
Bru, O what a timg have you choſe our, brave Caius, - 

To wear a Kerchief 3 Would you were not ſick. 
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Cai. I am not ſick, if Brutus have in Hand | = 

Any Exploit worthy the Name of Honour. 3 

; Bru. Such.an Exploit have I in-hagd, Zigarins, _— 
Had you a healthful Ear.to hear of it, | | 2" 


_ Cai, By all the Gods that Romans bow before; | 
I here diſcard my Sickneſs. Soul of Rome / . 
Brave Son, deriv'd from:honourable Loins, 
, - Thou like an Exorciſt, haſt conjur'd up 
My mortified Spirits. Now bid me run, 
And I will ftrive with things impoſlible, py 
Yet get the better of them. What's to do? | 
Bru. Apiece of Work, that will make fick Men whole, 
Cai. But are not ſome whole, that we muſt make ſick ? 
Bru. That muſt we alſo. What it "is, my Caius, | / 
I ſhall unfold to thee, as we are going, 
To whom it muſt be done. 
Caz. Set on your Foot, . 
And with a Heart new-fir'd, I follow you, . 
To do I know not what : -But ir ſufficeth; 
That Prutus leads me on; [Thunder.” * 
Bru. tollow me then.. { Exennt.” . 


I: £2-% N E 11. Cafar's Palace; 


Thunder and Lightning. Enter Julius Czfar in bis Night-Gown.: 


Ce/. Nor Heaven nor Earth have been at Peace to Night: - 2 
Thrice hath Calphurnia in her Sleep cry'd out; | = 
Help, ho! They murther Cz/ar. Who's within? b oo 

Enter a Servant. 


Ser. My Lord. 
_ Cef. Go bid the Prieſt do preſent Sacrifice: 
' ff Ser, I will, my Lord. | | [ Exit. . 
> | Enter Calphurnia. 
41 Cal, What mean you Ceſar, think you to walk forth? 
You ſhall not ſtir out-of your Houſe to Day. 
Ceſ. Ceſar ſhall forth; the things that -threaten'd me,.. 
Ne'cr look but on my Back : Whenthey ſhall ſee: 
'The Face of Cz/ar;.they are vaniſhed, - 
Cal. Ceſar, I never ſtood on, Ceremonies; 
Yet now they fright me : There is one within, .. .. i 
Beſides the things that we haye heard and. (cen, . —_— 
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> And Graves have yawn'd, and' yielded 
= Fierce fiery Warriors fight upon: the Clouds - 


Tn Ranks and Squadrons, «nd xight- Form of War, - 
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VW hich drizzPd Blood upon the Capitol : 
*Che Noiſe of Battle hurried in'the Airs | . | 
. Horſes did neigh, and dying Men did groan, - | Tas 
And Ghoſts did ſhriek and queal about the Streets, 
O C2/ar, theſe things are de&yond all Uſe, © 
And 1 do fear them. _ + 
Cz/. What can be avoided, 
W hoſe End is purpos'd by the mighty Gods? ? 
Yet Cz/ar ſhall go forth : For theſe Predictions 
Are to the World in general as to Cz/ar. 2 
Cal, When Beggars die, there are no Comets ſeen, 


The Heavens themſelves blaze forth the Death of Princes, | 

Ce/. Cownrds dye many times before their Deaths, 4 
The Valiant never taſte of Death- but once. | 
Of all the Wonders that I yet have heard, . | i 


It ſeems to me moſt ſtrange that Men ſhould fear, 
Seeing that Death, a necefſary End, | | 
Will come, when it will come. 
Enter @ Servant, 
What ſay the Augurers ? FS | 
Ser. They would not have you to ſtir forth to Day. { 
Plucking the Intrails of an Offering forth, \ 
They could not find a Heart within the Beaft. 
Ce/. The Gods do this in Shame of Cowardiſc : 
Cz/ar ſhould be a Beaſt without a Heart, 
F - Tf he ſhould flay at home to Day for Fear : 
A No, Cefar ſhall not; Danger knows full well 
That Ce/ar is more dangerous than he. | 
We hear two Lions litrer'd in one Day, 
And I the elder and more terrible; . 
And Cz/ar ſhall go forth. | 3 
Cal. Alas! my Lord, | E-- 
Your Wiſdom tis conſum'd in Confidence: *. 
Do not go forth to. Day : Call it my Fear 
That keeps you in the Houſe, and not your own, 
We'll ſend Mark Antony to the Senate-houle, 
And he will ſay, you are not well to Day :> '. 
Let me upon my Knee prevail in this. | Ea -» 
Ceſ. Mark Antony ſhall fay I am not well, 
And for thy Humour I will ftay at home. 
Enter Decius, 
Here's Decius Brutus he hall tell them ſo. 


- 


£ 


C528 
"54 


FR erctt yours the- re hone eo, 
Jef Mad you arc come ih very happy time, = 
= To bear my Greeting. to the Senators, © | 
” And tell them that I will not come to Day: 
Cannot, is falſe, and that [ dare nor, falſer:.. 
I will not come to Day, tell them ſo, Decias. 
Cal. Say he is ſick, : 
Ce/. Shall Ceſar ſend a Lye? WE 
- Have I in Conqueſt ſtretch'd mine Arms ſo far, 
To be afraid to tell grey -Beards the Truth; 
| Decius, go tell them, Cz2/ar will not come. 
| Dec. Moſt mighty Ce/ar, let me pm > ſome Cauſe, 
* - Leſt I be laugh'd at when TI fell them fo. "8 
Ce/. The Caule is in my Will, I will not come, | 
Thar is enough to ſatisfy the Senate, __ 
Burt for your private SatisfaQtion, 
; Becauſe I love you, I will ler you know: 
1 Calphurnia here, my Wite, 'ſtays me at Home : 
| She dreamt laſt Night ſhe ſaw my Statue, 
| Which like a Fountain, with an Hundred Spouts, 
| Did run pure Blood ; and many luſty Romans m 
Came ſmikng, and did bathe their Hands in it ; 
| And theſe does ſhe apply, -for Warnings and Portents, 
And Evils imminent; and on her Knee -_ 
& Hath begg'd that I will ſtay at Home to Day. 
i Dec, This Dream is all amiſs interpreted; 
It was a Viſion fair and fortunate 
Your-Statue ſpouting Blood in many Pipes, | | 
In which ſo many ling —_ bath'd, I 
Signifies, that from you'Great Rome hall ſuck | KY 
Reviving Blood, and that great Men ſhall P 
For Tin&tures, Stains, Reliques, and Cogniſance. 
This by Calphurnia's Dream is ſignified, | ; 
Ce/. And this Way have you. well expounded it ? 
Dec. 1 have, when you have heard what I can fay. 
And know it now, the Senate have concluded | 
To give this -Day a Crown to mighty Ce/ar. . 
If you ſhall ſend rhem Word you will not come, 
Their Minds may change. Beſides, it were a Mock 
Apt to be render'd, for ſome one. to ſay, 
Break up the Senate till another time, . 
q When Cz/ar's Wife ſhall meer with better Dreams; 
"$$ IF Cz/ar hide himſelf, ſhall they not whiſper, 
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Enter Brutus, © Ligarius, Metellus, Caſka, T:ebonius,. 

_ Cinna, and Publius, . . - 

 And.look where Publius is come to fetch me. 

Pub, Good morrow, Ceſar. * + s . bin 

Cz2/. Welcome, Publius. | 
W hat Brutus, are you fſtirr'd fo early: too &- | 
Good morrow, Caska; Caius Ligarius, - 
Ce/ar was ne'er ſo. much your Enemy, | | 


As that ſame Ague which-hath made you lean. - - I 
W hat is a Clogk? "i | 
Bru. Ceſar, 'tis ſtrucken Eight. | 


Cz/. I thank you for your Pains and Courteſy. 


" a# 


_ Enter. Antony. 
See, Antony that revels long: a-nights, 
Is notwithſtanding up. Good morrow, Antony. 
Aut. So to Moſt Noble Ce/ar.- 
Cz/. Bid them prepare within.: 
; T am to blame to be thus. waited for 
Now, Cinna, now Metellus, what: Trebonius ! 
I have an Hour's Talk in Store for you ; 
Remember that you call--on-me to. Day 3. 
Be near me, that I may remember you. 
Treb. Ceſar, 1 willz and ſo near will F'be, [ 4/ede. 
That your beſt Friends ſhall wiſh;I had been farther. 
. Cz. Good Friends ga in, and.raſte ſome Wine with me. 
And we (like Friends) will. traightway:- go together. 
Bru. That every Like is not the lame, O Ceſar, - 
' 'The Heart of Brutus earns to-think upon. © | Exeunt. 


SCENE. II. The Szreer. [i 

Enter, Artemidorus, reading a Paper. FT 

Czſar, beware of Bratus, take Heed of Caffius, . come not near EF: 
Caſka, . have an Eyeto' Cinna, truſt not Trebonius, mark well 4} 
Metellus Cimbery /Decius Brutus loves thee not Thou haſt wrong'd 
Caius Ligarius. There is but one Mind in all theſs Men, and it 
4s bent againſt Cafar; If thou beeft not immortal, look about you ; 
Security groves Way to Conſpiracy: The Mighty Gods defend thee. 
f.*  _-- Thy Lover, Artemidorus. 


" Here will I ſtand, tilt -Cz/ar paſs along, 
fe And as a Suiter will Egive him this: _ - 
My Heart laments, that Virtue cannot live 
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= If thou read this, O Cz/ar, th 
> If nor the Fates with 
” 4 | Enter Portia and Lucius. 

Por, I prithee, Boy, run to the Senate-houſe, 

Stay not to anſwer me, but get thee gone, 

Why doft thou ftay ? | 
Luc. To know my Errand, Madam. 71 
Por. I would have had thee there, and here again, 

E'er I can tell thee what thou ſhoul&ſt do- there : 


«| O Conſtancy, be ſtrgng upon my Side, , . 
Set a huge Mountain *tween my Heart and Tongue: 
. I have a Man's Mind, but 'a Woman's Might : 


How hard it is for Woman to keep Counſel. 
Art- thou here yet ? 
Luc. Madam, what ſhall I do? 


| Run to the Capito), and nothing elſe? - + 
Þ And ſo return to you, and nothing elfe ? ET 
[i Por. Yes, bring me Word, Boy, if thy Lord looks well, 


For he went ſickly forth z and take good Note 
What Cz/ar doth, what Suiters preſs to him. 
Hark, Boy, what Noiſe is that ? | 
Luc. hear none, Madam. 
Por. Prithee liſten well : \ 
. ] heard a v_ Rumour like a Fray, 
And the Wind brings it from the Capitol. 
Luc. Sooth, Madamy I hear nothing. 


Enter Artemidorus. 


*% 
Por. Come hither Fellow, which Way haſt thou been? 
Sooth. Art my own Houſe, good Lady; . 
Por. What 1s't' a Clock? | 
$00rh, About the Ninth Hour, Lady. 
- = Por. Is Ceſar yet gone to. the Capitol? 
FT Sooth. Madam, not- yet, I go to ks my Stand, 
- 8 To ſee him paſs on to the Capitol, 
E 4 Por. Thou haſt ſome Suit tro Cz2/ar, . baſt thou not ? 
S90tb. Thar I have, Lady, if it pleaſe Ge/ar _ 
To be ſo good to Cz/ar, as to. hear me :. ' «a 
I ſhall-beſeech him to defend himſelf, W 
Por. Why know'ſt thou arty Harms intended toward him? 
 Svoth., None that I-know will be, 
Much that I fear may chance : PE: 
Good morrow to you ; here the Street is narrow ; 
The Throng that follows Cz/ar at the Heels, 4 
Of. Senators, of Pretors, corn Suiters, = 
ts Sed Ie AR ic | Zz 58 
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. Por. I muſt go in. Aye me, How: weak a thing + 
The Heavens ſpeed. thee. in thine Enterprize.. 

Sure the Boy heard me;. Brutus hath a Suir 

That Cz/ar will not grant, O ! I grow faint; 

Run Lucizs, and commend me to my Lord, 

Say I am merry: Come to me again,. | 


And bring me Word what he doth ſay to thee. [ Exeunt, 


i 


h—_— —— 


ACT I. SCENE LI. 
S.C E N E, The Capitol. 


Flouriſh, Enter Cxſar, Brutus, Caffiys, Caſka, Decius, Metellus, 
Trebonius, Cinna, Antony, Eepidus, Artemidarus, Popllius, 


and the Soothſayer. 


Ce/. HE JHdes of March are come. 
W 1 Soorb. Ay, C2far, but not gone. 
Art. Hail Czar / Read this Schedule, 
Dec. Trebonius doth defire yau to o'er-read 
Art your beſt Leifure this his humble Suit. - 
Art.” O Cz/ar, read mine firſt; for mine is a Suit: 
'Fhat touches C#f/ar nearer, read it Great Cz/ar. 
Cz/. What touches us our ſelves ſhall be laſt (erv'd.. 
Art. Delay nor, Cz/ar, read it inſtantly. 
Ceſ. Whar, is the Fellow mad? | 
- Pub. Sirrah, give place. 
Caſſ. What urge you your Petitions” in the Streft 2 
Come to the Capitol. 
Popil. TI wiſh your Enterprize to Day may thrive. 
Cafſ. What Enterprize, Popilius? _ 
Popil. Fare you well, | | 
Bru. W hat ſaid Popilius Lena ?- | 
Cafſ. He wiſh'd to Day our Enterprize might thrive z : 
FE fear our Purpoſe. is. diſcovered. 
Bru.. Look-how he makes to Ce/ar ; mark him. 
..Caf/; Caſka be fudden, for we fear Prevention. 
Brutas, what ſhall be done? if this be known, 
Caſſius or Ceſar never ſhall tura back, . 
For I will flay my ſelf. 
Brgy. Caſſius be conſtant: 
Popilius Lena ſpeaks” out of our Purpoſe, _ 
For look he ſmiles, .and Cz/ar doth not change.. | 
Caf}. Trebonins-knows his Time ; for look you, Brutus,, 
He draws Mark 4ntony out.of the Wa 
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\ Caf. Are we all ready? What is now amiſs, 
. That Ceſar and his Senate muſt redreſs? 
Metel. Moſt High, moſt Mighty, and moft Puiſſant Ceſar, 
Metellus Cimber throds before thy Seat 
An humble Heart, Ek « 
F.,- —_— [ muſt prevent thee, Cimber; - | | 
Couchings, and theſe lowly Courteſics; 
Mig fire the Blood. of ordinary Men, 
And turn Pre-Ordinance and- firſt Decree 
Into the Lane of Children, Be not fond 
To think that Cz/ar bears ſuch Rebel Blood, « 
That will be thaw'd from the true Quality AY 
With that which melteth Fools; I mean, ag Words, A 
L:ow-crooked- Courtefies, and baſe Spaniel Fawning : A 
Thy Brother, by Decree, .is hart 
If thou 'doſt bend, and pray, and kd for him, 
IT ſpurn thee like a Cur, out of my Way: 
Know, Ceſar doth not Wrong, nor wi ot Cauſe 
Will he be ſatisfied, 
Metel. Is there no Voice more worthy than my own, . 
To found more ſweetly in. Great Cefar's Ear, | 
For the repealing of. my baniſh'd Brother? - 
Bru. I kiſs thy Hand, but not in Flattery; __—_ | 
Deſiring thee that Publius Cimber may 
| Have an immediate Freedom of Repeal... 
' Ce/. What Brutus ? | n 
* Caſfſ. Pardon Ge/ar, Ce/ar,. Pardon. 
| 3 As low as-to thy” Foot doth Caffus fall,: 
To beg Infranchiſement for Publius Cimber, 
Ce. I could be well moy'd, if I were as you, 
If I could pray to move, Prayers would moye me: . 
'But I am conſtant as the Northen Star, 
Of whole true fixt, and 'reſttng Quality, | 
There is no Fellow in the Firmament. 
'Fhe Skies are painted with unnumbred Sx 
They are all Fire, and every one doth ſhine: 
Bur, there's but one in all 'doth hold his Place. 
So, in the World ;. *tis furnift'd well with Men, . 
And Men are Fleſh and Blood, and apprehenſive; ; 
> . Yer in the Number, I do know but-One,... _— 
6” That unaſfailable holds on his Rank, . —» 
E  _ Unſhak'd of Motion: And that I am he,.. REES. 
Let me little ſhew it; eyen un this: . . 
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*,. - Ceſ. Hence: Wilr thou lift up Olmphe? © © - 
Dec. Great Ceſar. Z I 
Ce/. Doth not Brutus /bootleſs kneel ? 
Cask. Speak Hands for. me, -'' 1) , © [They fab Celar. 
Ceſ. Et tu Brute ? Then fall, Czfer. - »\|:Dids. 


Cin. Liberty ! Freedom! Tyranny is dead. 
Run hence, .proclaim, cry it abont.the Streets. 
Caf. Some to the common Pulpits,' and cry out, 
Liberty ! Freedom! and Enfranchiſemem ! 
Bra. People, and Senators, be-not affrighted : 
Fly not, ſtand till : Ambition's Debt 45'paid. . , 
Cask. Go to the Pulpir, 4Brutvs.” +: 
Dec. And Caſſius too; | yer Hy: 2 
Bru. Where's Publius? | 
Cir. Here, quite.confounded with this Mutiny. 
Met. Stand faſt together, leſt fome Friend of Cz/ar's 
Should Chance }_ rol 2a 
Bru, Talk got of ſtanding. - 'Publivs, good Cheer : 
There is no Harm intended. to your Perfon, + 
Nor to no Roman elſe ; lo tell them, Publius. | 
Cafſ. And leave us, 'Pudlins, left that the People 4 
Ruſhing on us, ſhould do your Age ſome Miſchief. | 
Bru. Do ſo; and Jet no Man abide this Deed, 
'But we the Dotrs.- - t 


Enter Trebonius. 
Caſſ. Where is Antony 7 
Treb, Fled to his Houſe amaz'd: * -. ... 
Men, Wives, and Children, ftare, 'cry out,” and: run, 
& As it were Doomſday, PT. err; Hoff 
's Bra. Fates, we will know your Pleaſures ; 


That we ſhall die, we know, 'tis but the Time, 
And drawing Days out, that Men tand upon. 
Caſk, Why, he that cuts off Twenty Years of Life, 
: Cuts off ſo many. Years of fearing Death. | 
of Bru. Grant that, and-then is Death a Benefit : 
: "-S0 are we C2/ar's Friends, that have abridg'd 
His Time of fearing Death, ' Stoop, ' Romans, ſtoop, 
And let us bathe.gur Hands in Cze/a@r's Blood ' 
> to the Elbows, and beſmear our Swords : 
'Then walk we forth even to the Market-place, 
And waving our red Weapons o'er - our Heads, 
Let's all cry Peace, Freedom, and Liberty. _ 
. =o Caf. Stoop then, and waſh > How. many Ages hence 
"_- ' 5 He {Dipping their Swords in Cxlar's Blood. YL 
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That now on Pompey's Baſis lyes _ _*, 
x —© No worthier than the Duſt? Dh. 
W-- - Caſſ. So oft as that ſhall be, 
+ So often ſhall the Knor of us be call 'd, 
The Men that gave their Country Liberty. 

Dec. What, what ſhall we forth? 

Cafſ. Ay, every Man aways 
| <rorag ſhall lead, and we will grace bis Heels 

ith the moſt bold, and the beſt Hearts of . Rome. 


_ Enter a Servant. 


Bru. Soft, who comes here? A Friend of Antonfs. 
Ser. Thus, Brutus, did my Maſter bid me kneel 
Thus did Mark Antony bid me fall down. [ Kneeling. 
Brutus is Noble, Wiſe, Valiant, and Honeſt z | 
4 Ce/ar was Mighty, Bold, Royal; 'and Loving :* 
F Say, I love Brutxs, and I honour him z P 
| Say, I fear'd Ce/ar, honour'd him, and loy'd him, . ; 
If Brutus will vouchſafe, that 4ntony | 
1 May ſafely come to him, and. be reſoly'd. 
- F.* How Ce2/ar hath deſery'd to lye in Death,. - 
= - Mark Aniony thall not love Cz/ar dead | | C 
So well as Brutas living z but will follow " i 
The Fortunes and Aﬀairs of ' Noble -Bratus, 4 
Thorough the Hazards of this hy 7 State, 
With all true Faith. So fays my Maſter £n#ony.- 
L Bru. 'Thy Maſter is a Wiſe and Valiant Roman, - 
IF I never thought him worſe : Y 
23 Tell him, ſo pleaſe him come unto'this Place, Fy 
He ſhall be ſatisfied ; and by my Honour | | 4 
" Depart untouch'd : | 
ver. I'll fetch. him. preſently, [Exit Servant, 
Bru. I know that we ſhall have him well to Frend. 
* Caf, I wiſly we may : Bur yet have T a Mind, 
Thar fears him much: And my Miſgiving till . 
Falls ſhxewdly to the Purpoſe. 


Enter Antony... 


Bru. But. here comes {4ntony. | ; ; | 
Welcome, Mark Antony. | = B 
Ant. O mighty Ceſar / Dofſt thou lye fo low?® : 5 
Are all thy Conqueſts, 'Glories, Triumphs, Spoils,. . | | 
Shrunk.to this lutle Mcaſure ? 4289 thee well... 
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Ay Ce/ar's Dcath's Hour, nor no Inſtruments 22 
"Of balf that Worth, - as thoſe your Swords, made rich (bg 

With the moſt noble Blood of all. this World. ' 


Wn I do beſeech' ye, if you bear me hard, 
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: Now, whilft your purpled Hands do reek and ſmoak, 

} Full your Pleaſure. Live a Thouſand: Years, 1 
FE: I ſhall not find my ſelf fo apt to die, - | F 
* \No Place will pleaſe me ſo, no Mean. of Death; : 5 1 
© As here by Ce/ar, and by you cut off, 4 
2; The Choice and Maſter Spirits of this Age. - L | 
Fr Bru. O Antony! Beg not your Death of+us: ( 
A Though we muſt appear bloody and cruel, 

WP . As by our Hands, and this eur preſent A& 

32 You ſee we do: Yet ſee.you but our Hands, , 

* And this, the bleeding Buſineſs they have done ; : 
3 Our Hearts you fee not, they are pitiful : F 
E And Pity to the general Wrong of Rome, | | 
> ©, + As Fire drives.out Fire, ſo Pity, Pity 

S Hath done this'Deed on Ce/ar-: For your Part, 

E- To you, our Swords have leaden'Points, Mark Antony : 4 
® Our Arms in Strength of Malice, and our Hearts » > 
4 Of Brothers Temper, do receive you in . i 
F With all kind Love, good Thoughts and Reverence. 

b Cafſ. Your Voice hall be as ſtrong as any Man's, 

Fe. In the diſpoſing of .new Dignitics,_ 

$ Bru, Only, be patient, till we have appeas'd 

q The Multitude, befide themſelves with Fear, 

Y And then we will deliver you the Cauſe, 

bk. Why I, that did love Ce/ar when I ſtrook bim, 

Es Have thus.proceeded. J 
bY Ant. 1 doubt not, of your Wiſdom. | 
*y Let each Man render me his bloody Hand, . 
-- Firſt Marcus Brutus will I ſhake with you, 1 
*Y Next Caius Caſſius do I take your Hand;  _ .  $B 
20 Now Decius Brutus:yours z now ,yours Metellys; F 
| - Yours Cimna ; and my valiant Caikg, yours ; zF 


Though laſt, not leaſt in Love, yours, good Trebonias, 
Gentlemen all : Alas ! whay ſball I ſay? 
- My Credit now ſtands'on Tach ſlippery Ground, __ . 
b - That-'one of two bad Ways you tauſt conceit. me, 23 
—5 Eiwher a Coward, or a Flatterer,» | | 'F 
2" That4 did love. thee, Ce/ar, O 'tis true : | 5 7 
»*- If rhen thy Spirit look upon us. now, A 
'Shall- it not grieye thee . 1s tban thy Death, 
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ers of thy Foes? ** * 
: Prelence 6f thy Courſe, 
Had I as many Eyes, as thou haſt Wounds, 
Weeping as faſt as they ſtream forth thy Blood, 
It would become me berter, than to cloſe / 
In Terms of Friendſhip with thine Enemies. 
Pardon me 7ulius, here waſt thou bay'd, brave Hart, 
Here did'ſt thou fall, and here thy Hunters ſtand 
Sign'd in thy Spoil, Crimſon'd in thy Lethee. 
O World ! thou waſt the Foreſt to this Bart, 
And this indeed, O World ! the Hart of thee.. 
How like a Deer, ſtricken by many Princes, 
Doſt thou here lye ? 

Gaſfſ. Mark Antony. , 

Ant. Pardon me, Caius Caſſius : 
The Enemies of Ce/ar ſhall fay this : 
Then, in a Friend, it is cold Modeſty : 

Caf. TI blame you not for praiſing Ceſar ſo, 


g * 


- But what Compact mean you to have with us ? 


Will you be prick'd in Number of our Friends, 
Or ſhall we on, and not depend on you ? 

Ant. Therefore I took your Hands, but was indeed 
Sway'd from the Point, by looking down on Ce/ar 
Friends am I with you all, and love you all, 

Upon this Hope, that you ſhall give me Reaſons, 
Why, and wherein Ce/ar was dangerous. 

Bru. Or elſe were this a ſavage Spectacle, 
Our Reaſons are ſo full of good Regard, 
That were you, Antbny, the Son of Ceſar, 
You ſhall be Ck 
- Ant, That's all I ſeek, 

And am moreover Suitor, that I may 
Produce+his Body to the Market-place, 
And in the Pulpit, as becomes a Friend, 
Speak in the Order of his Funeral, | 

Bra. You ſhall\ Mark Antony. 

Cafſi Brutus, 'a Word with you: 
You know not what you do: Do not conſent F/7/2 
'That Antony ſpeak in his Funeral: _ 
Know you how much the People may be moy'd 
By that which he will utter ? | | 

Bru, By your Pardon: » 
I will my ſelf into the Pulpit firſt, 

And ſhew the Reaſon of our Cz/ar's Death. 
W hat Antony ſhall ſpeak, 1 will proteſt 
He ſpeaks by Leave, _ by Permiſſion : 
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=" Haye all true Rite: and lawful Ceremonies, oo 2 
F  _*Tr ſhall advantage more, than do. us wrong. | 
Cafſ. I know not what may fall, I like 1t not. 
Bru. Mark Antony, here take you Ce/ar's Body 
You ſhall not in your Funeral Speech blame us, 
Burt ſpeak all Good you can deviſe of Cz/ar, | ' 8 

' And fay you do't by. our Permiffion = 
Elſe ſhall you not have any Hand art all [ 
Abour hrs Funeral. And you ſhall ſpeak 
In the ſame Pulpit whereto I am going, 

After my Speech is ended, 
Ant, Beit (o : b 

I do defire no more. .. | 
Bru. Prepare the Body then, and follow us. Ex. Manet Ant. 
O pardon me, thcu' bleeding Piece of Earth, 

That TI am meek and gentle with theſe Butchers, 

Thou art the Ruines of the Nobleſt Man 

That ever hived in rhe Tide of Times, - 

Woe'to the Hand that ſhed this coſtly Blood ! 

Over thy Wounds now do I propheſy, 

(Which like dumb Mouths, do one their ruby Lips, 

Fo beg the Voice, and Utterance of my Tongue) 

_ A Curſe ſhall light” upon the Limbs of Men; | 
Domeſtick Fury, and fierce Civil Strife, —_ . 
Shall cumber all the Parts of 7aly; . 1 
Blood and Deſtruction ſhall be fo- in Uſe, | 
And dreadful Obje&s ſo familiar, 
That Mothers ſhall but ſmile, when they behold 
Their Infants quartered with the Hands. of War : 
All Pity choak'd with Cuſtom of foul Deeds, 
And Cze/ar's Spirit ranging for Revenge, 
With re by his Side, come hot from Hell, 
Shall in theſe Confines with a Monarch's Voice, 

| Cry Havock, and let flip the Dogs of War, 

4 That this foul Deed fhall ſmell above the Eart 

With Carrion Men, groaning for Burial. . 
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Enter Oftavius's Servant, 
| You ſerve O#avius Cz/ar, do you not ? 
: Ser, I do, Mark Antony. 
Ant. Ceſar did write for him to come to Rome. 
Ser.” He did receive his Letters, and is coming, LH 
And bid me ſay to you by Word of Mouth — * 
O'C2far / [ Seeing the Body. 
Ant. Thy Heart is big : Get thee apart and weep : 
Paſſion I ſee is catching from mine Eyes, | 
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Ant. Poſt back with Speed, and tell him what hath chanc'd: 
Here is a mourning Rome, a dangerous Rome. 

No Rome of Safety for Of#avts yet, 

Hye hence, and tell him ſo, Yer ſtay a while 

Thou ſhalt not back, till I have borne this Coarſe 

Jnto the Market-place: There ſhall I try 

In my Oration, how the People take 

The cruel Ifſue cf theſe bloody Men; 

According to the which «thou ſhalt diſcourſe | 
To. young OFavius, of the State of things. \ 
Lend me your Hand. [ Exeunt with Cxlar's Body, 


SCENE II. The Forum. 


Enter Brutus, 4nd goes into the Pulpit, and Caſſius with the 
Plebeians. 


Pltb, We will be ſatisfied: Let us be ſatisficd. 
Bru, Then follow me, and give me Audience, Friends; 
Caſſius go you into the other Street, 
And part the Numbers : 
Thole that will hear me ſpeak, let them ſtay here 
| Thoſe that will follow Caius, go with him, 
I And publick Reaſons ſhall be rendered 
C | Of C2/ar's Death. | | | 
| 1. Pleb, I will hear Brutus cs e 


2, I will hear Caius, and compare_their Reaſons, 
When ſeyerally we hear them rendered." LCEx. Caſſius with 
3. The Noble Brutus is aſcended, Silence. ſome of the 
Bru, Be patie:r till the laſt, Plebeians. ſhe 
Romans, Country-men, and Lovers. Hear\me for my Cauſe, and | 
be filent that you may hear. Believe me for mine Honour, and bave 
Reſpe& to mine Honour, that you may believe, Cenſure me- in 
your Wiſdom, and awake your Senſes,” that you may the better | 
3udge. If there be any-in this Aſſembly, any dear Friend of Cz/ar's, . = 
to him I ſay, that Brutus Love to Ce/ar was no leſs than his. It 
then that Friend demand, why Brutus roſe againſt Ceſar ? This 1s 
- my Anſwer : Not thatI lov'd Cz/ar leſs, but that 1 lov'd Rome more. 
s Had you rather Ce/ar were living, and die all Slaves, than thar 
Ceſar weredead, to live all Free-men? As Ceſar lov'd me, I weep 
| for him ; as he was fortunate, I rejoice atit z as he was valiant, I 
F- honour him z but as he was ambitious, I flew him. There is Tears, 
for his Love : Joy, for his Fortune: Honour, for his Valour: And 
Death for his Ambition. Who is here fo baſe, that would be a 3 
Bond-man ? If any, ſpeak, g' him havel offended. Who is _ ſo . 
4 » rudes _” . 
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All.” None Brutus, none. 
Bru. Then none have I offended. I Pave done no more to 
C#/ar, than you ſhall do to Brutus, The Queſtionof his Death is 
inroll'd in the Cipitol; his Glory not extenuated, wherein he 
was as worthy; z nor his Offences enforc'd, for which he ſuffered Death. 


Enter Mark Antony, with Czſar's Body. 


Here comes his Body, mourn'd by Mark Antony, who tho' he had 
no Hand in his Dearth, .ſhall receive the Benefit of his dying, a 
Place in the Common-wealth, as which of you ſhall no: ? With 
this I depart, thar as | flew my beſt Lover for the Good: of 
Rome, I have the ſame Dagger for my (elf, when it ſhall pleaſe 
my Country to need my Death. 

F_ Live Brutas, live, live. 

. Pleb. Bring him with Triumph Home unto his Houſe, 

< Give him a Statue with his Anceſtors, 

3. Ler him be Cz/ar. 

4. Ce/ar's better Parts 
Shall be crown'd in Brutus. 

1, Pleb, We'll bring him to his Houſe with Shouts and Clamours, 

. Bru, My Countrymen. 

ws Peace, Silence, Bratus ſpeaks. 
. Peace ho! of; | 
An Good Country men, let me depart alone, | 

And (for my Sake) ſtay here_with Antony : | 

Do Grace to Ce/ar's Corps, and: grace his Speech 

Tending to Ce/ar's Glories, Wick Mark Antony 

(By our Permiſſion) is allow'd to make; 

.T do intreat you, not a Man depart, 

Save I alone, till tony have ſpoke. [ Ext. 
I. Pleb, Stay ho! and let us hear Mark Antony. 
3. Let him go up into the publick Chair, 

We'll hear him: Noble A4n/ony, go up. 

Ant. For Brutus Sake T am beholding to you. 
4. What does he ſay of Brutus ? 
3, He fays for Brutus Sake 

He finds himſelf beholding to us all. | ; 
4. 'Twere beſt he ſpake no Harm of Brutus here. '1 
1. Pleb. This Cz/ar was a Tyrant. 
3, Nay, that's certain : 

We are gladthar Rome 1s rid of him. 4 
2. Peace, let ns hear what Antony can en FI. 

ant, You gentle Romans. All, Peace 
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(For Brutus 1s an honourable Man, . 
So are they all; all honourable Men) 
Come I to yon: in Czſar's Funeral. 
He was my Friend, fairhful and juſt to me; 
But Brutus ſays, he was ambitious, 
And Brutus is an honourable Man, 
He hath brought many Captives home to Rome, 
W hoſe Ranſoms did the general Coffers fill: 
Did this in Cze/ar ſeem ambitious, 
When that the Poor have cry'd, Ce/ar hath wept : 
Ambition ſhould be made of ſterner Stuff ; 
Yer Brutus ſays, he was ambitious : 
And Brutus is an honourable Man. 
You all did ſee, that, on the Lupercal, . 
I thrice preſented him a Kingly Crown, : 
Which he did thrice refuſe. Was this Ambition ? 
Yet Brutus ſays he was ambitious. 
And ſure he is an honourable Man. 
I fpeak not to diſprove what Brutus ſpoke, 
Burt here | amr to ſpeak what [| do know ; 
You all did love him once, not without Cauſe, 
What Cauſe with-holds you then,, to mourn for him 2 
O Judgment ! thou are fled to brutiſh Breaſts, 
And Men have loſt rheir Reaſon— Bear with me, 
My Heart is in the Coffin there with Cz/ar, 
And I muſt pauſe, till it come back to me. : 
1. Pleb. Methinks there is much Reaſon in his Sayings, 
If thou conſider rightly of the Matter, 
Ce/ar bas had great Wrong. $I | 
4 3. Hashe, Maſters? I fear there will a worſe come in his Place.. 
'S 4. Mark'd ye his. Words? he would not-take the Crown, 
q Therefore 'tis certain he was not ambitious. 
1,” Pleb, If it be found ſo, ſome will dear- abide it, 
. 2. PoorSoul, his Eyes are red as Fire with weeping. 
3. There's not a nobler Man in Rome than Antony: 
4. Now mark him, he begins again to ſpeak. 
Ant. 'Burt yeſterday the Word of Ce/ar might 
Have ftood againft the World: Now lies he there 5; And 
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#7 Your Hcarrs and Niinds to Mutiny and Rage, © © © 
| T ſhould do Brutus Wrong, 'and Caius Wrong: © "MN 
Who (you all know) are honourable Men. 
I will not do them Wrong : I rather chooſe _ 
To wrong the Dead, to wrong my (elf and you, 
Than I will wrong ſuch honourable Men. 
But here's a Parchmenr, with the Szal of Cz/ar, 
I found it in his Cloſer, "tis his Will : 
Let but the Commons hear his Teſtament : 
Which (pardon me) I do not mean to read, ; 
And they would go, and kiſs dead Ce/ar's Wounds, | 
And dip their Napkins in his Sacred Blood ; 
Yea, beg a Hair of him for Memory, 
And dying, mention it within their Wills, | 
Bequeathing it as. a rich Legacy 
Unto their Iſſue. + | | 
4. We'll hear the Will, read it, Mark Antony. 
All. The Will, the Will; we will hear Cz/ar's Will. | 
Ant. Have Patience, gentle Friends, I muſt not read it. 
It is not meet you know how Czſar lov'd you : 
You are not Wood, you are not Stones, but Men: 
And being Men, hearing the Will of Cz/ar, 
It will inflame you, it will make you mad; 
*Tis good you know not that. you are his Heirs, 
For if you ſhould=O what will come of it ? 
4. Read the Will, we'll hear it Antony : 
You ſhall 'read us the Will, Cz/ar's Will. 
Ant, Will you be patient, will you ſtay a while 
IT have o'er-ſhot my ſelf to tell you of ir. 
T fear I wrong the honourable Men, 
Whoſe-Daggers have ſtabb'd Cz/ar— [ do fear it. 
4, They were Traitors : Honourable Men! 
All. The Will, the Teſtzmenr. 
2. They were Villains, and Murtherers : the Will, read theW ilL | 
Ant. You will compel me then to read the Will : | 
Then make a Ring about the Corps of Ceſar, _— 
And let me ſhew you hiny that made the Will: tv 
"Shall I deſcend ? And will you give me Leave? F. 
All. Come down. | [ He comes down from | 
2. Deſcend. £0 the Pulpit. 
3. You ſhall have Leave. 
4.-A Ring, ſtand round. | 
1. Pleb. Stand from the Hearſe, ſtand from the Body. 
2. Room for Axtony, moſt Noble Antony. 
| Ant. Nay, preſs not ſo upon me, ſtand far off, 
\\ . - All. Stand hack, Rooth, bear back. Ant. It 


; coo - ; £ oh OE 0 : 
« EWort TT i L I M3 FE POT» di ae a 5 ET b; . 
Y nes, On pt \ 
_ P3224 n : . : ; » : vs 


W-” (es -— y ” Ya, \ cal FF) Modis s CO II NNG + 
» O48 <-$] 2 2x YE TL LT ns SIRE» SR Ou ; ts 
4 IR LS oy; I TOES HEE 3 a 2 "WE RE Y, 


n A -, NY I % p = Wo ; bh A 
Ne TO "at WI £4 wy :. __ - 4; TERED 
- W . :. © 
» £ % 


I "4 
SE 3 .- 
by a FS 
j'%g 

: - 


Fas © 


+ 4 
Sow. 


'*% "thee? 
eo VE; 44 


fg 


5 e be 
$7 
> -+ - 


« < a” b 4 F- 32,. * x/ © Xa Rx” 1 7 E a4 
Ge at oe Sb RE 6- BA<s. WORE OF 7 
; Sn: PEER, 7 7. Fx Or : "det LEAP} 
wg Ws Wer «F : &y * 
bs gf Wes 8 on mm 
Po 4 ®, " p i 5 
A 


"——_ fou all do know this | 
=,*- The firſbtime ever C2/ar put it on, 
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"Twas on a Summer's Evening in /his Tent, 
That Day he overcame the Nervi:. 

Look in the Place ran Caſſius Dagger through: 
See what a Rent the envious Caſka made : 
Through this the well-beloyved Brutus ſtabb'd, 
And as he pluck'd his. curſed Steel away, 

Mark how the Blood of Czar follow'd it, 

As ruſhing out of Doors, to be reſoly'd, 

If Brutus {o unkindly knock'd, or no: | 
For Brutus, as you know, was Cze/ar's Angel. 
Judge, O ye Gods! how dearly Cz/ar loy'd him ! 
This was the moſt unkindeſt Cut of all : TIE 
For when the Noble Cz/ar ſaw him ſtab, 
Ingratitude, more ſtrong than Traitors Arms, 


Quite vanquiſh'd him, then burſt his mighty Heart, 


And in his Mantle, muMing up his Face, 

Even at the very Baſe of Pompey's Statue, 

(Which all the while ran Blood) Great Cz2/ar fell. 
O what a Fall was there, my Country-men! 

Then I, and you, and all of us fell down,, 
Whilſt bloody Treaſon flouriſh'd over us. 

O now you weep ! and II perceive you feel 

The Dint of Pity : Theſe are gracious Drops. 
*Kind Souls! what weep you ? when you bur bchold 
Our Cz2/ar's Veſture wounded? look you here, 
Here is himſelf, marr'd, as you ſee, with Traitors. 

1. O piteous Spectacle ! 

2. O Noble Ce/jar / 

3. O woful Day! 

4. O Traytors ! Villains! 

1.. O moſt bloody Sight! 

2. We will be reveng'd : wang TOE, 
About,— ſeek, burn,— fire, kill, flay,. 
Let not a Traitor live. 

Ant. Stay Country-men. 

1. Peace there,. hear the Noble Antony. 


2. We'll hear him,. we'll follow him, we'll die with him. . 
Ant: Good Friends !- ſweet Friends! let me not tir you up. 


To ſuch a ſudden Flood of Mutiny : 
They that have done this Deed are honourable, 
W hart private Griefs they have, alas! I know not, 


That made them do it: They are wiſe, and honourable, . | 


And will, no Doubt, with Reaſon anſwer you. 
I come not (Friends) to ſteal away your Hearts, 
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a You now Rel Ys plain law Mani; oy lh, 

BEE.” et rorEmy Fricnd, . and that. they know TÞ well, 

- hat gave me pablick, Leave to ſpeak of him: . . 4 
For I have neither Wit, nor Words, nor Worth, "pr 

ACionr, nor Utterance,. nor the Power of Speech, W-- 

To ſtir Mens Bloods, I only fpeak right on: 

F tell you that which you your ſelves do know, -e- 

Shew you ſweet Cze/ar's Wounds z poor, poor, dumb Mouths, * 

And bid them ſpeak for me: But were I Brutus, I 

And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony ; 

| __ Would ruffle up your Spirits, and put a Tongue : 
| In every Wound of Cz/ar; that ſhould move 

The Stones of Rome to riſe and mutiny. 

All. We'll mutiny. 

1. We'll burn the Houſe of Brutus. 

3. Away, then, come, ſeck the Conſpirators. 

Ant. Yet hear me Countrymen, yet hear me ſpeak. 

All. Peace ho! hear Antony, moſt Noble Antony: | 
Ant. Why Friends you go to do you know not what; 

Wherein hath Cz/ar thus defery'd your Loves ? 

Alas you know not! I muſt tell you then: 

You have forgot the Will I told you of. | I: 
All. Moſt rue, the Will, let's ſtay and hear the Wil | ; 
Ant. Here is the Will, and under C#e/ar's Seal, | | 

To every Roman Citizen he glves, 

To every ſeveral Man, Seventy Five Drachma's. 

2. Pleb. Moſt Noble Ce/ar, we'll revenge his Death. 
3. O Royal Ceſar. 
Ant, Hear me with Patience, 
All. Peace ho ! 
Ant, Moreover he. has left you all his Walks, 
His private Arbors, and new-planted Orchards, 
On this Side Tyber, he hath lefr chem you, 
-And to your Heirs forever : Common Pleaſuzes, 
To walk abroad and recreate your ſelves, 


1 no Or v: 150) 
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ere was a Ceſar : When comes ſuch another ? + 
\ 1 Pleb. Never, never, come, away, away : - 1 
Well burn this Body in the Holy Place, F-- 
And with the Brands fire all the Traytors Houſes. 8 
Take up the Body. _. \ 

2, Go fetch Fire. ' 


3. Pluck down Benches, 

4. Pluck down Forms, Windows, any thing. [ Exeunt Plebeians 

Art. Now let it work : Miſchief thou art a-foor, wvi/b the Body. 
Take thou what Courſe thou wil, 
How no Fellow ? 


Enter. 


"FM 


== Ser. Sir, O74v145 18 Already come to Rome. 

2 Ser. He and Lepidusare at Ce/ar's Houſe;-. - 
Ant. And thither will I ftraight to viſit him. 
He comes upon a With, Fortune is merry, 
And in this Mood will give: us any 'thing. < i 

Ser..1 heard him ſay, Brutus and Caffius' | 
Are rid like Madmen through the-Gares of. Rome. 

Ant. Belike they had ſome Notice of 'the People, 


How I had mov'Ithem: Bring me to O#avins. LExennt. 


Enter Cinna the Poet, and after bim the Plebeians. 


Cin. T dreamt to Night, that I did feaſt with Ceſar, 
And things unluckily charge my Fantafie : 
I have no Will ro wander forth of Doors, 
| Yet ſomething leads me forth. 
i. Pleb. What is your Name ? 4 
2. Whither are you going ? 
3. Where do you dwell ? 
4. Are you a Married Man, or a Batchelor ? 
2, Anſwer every Man direCtly, 
; 1, Ay, and briefly, | 
= 4. Ay, and wiſely, 
| 3. Ay, and.truly, you were beſt. 
Cin. What is my Name? Whither am1 going ? Wheredo dwell? 
Am I a married Man, or a Batchelor? Then to anſwer every Man di- 
re&ly and briefly, wiſely and truly : Wiſely I fay I am a Batchelor. 
2. That's as much as to ſay, they are Fools that marry : You'll 
bear me a Bang for that, I'+fear : Proceed direfly. 
Cin. Dire&ly, I am going to Cz/ar's Funeral. 
I. As a Friend, or an Enemy? | 
Cin. As a Friend: ': | 
2. That Matter .is*anſwered direCtly, 
4. For your Dwelling; briefly. | 
Cin. Briefly, I dwell by the Capiral: 
3. Your Name, Sir, truly. 
Cin, Truly, firy. Namezjis Cinns, Ne 
I. Tear him to Pieces, he's:a- Confprrator. | 
Cin. 1 am Cinna the Poet, 'I amsCinnd the Poet. ::-: of 
1. Tear him for his bad: Vetſes, 'tear-him for his bad Verſes. 
Cin, 1 am not Cinna-the Confpirator, "30 F 
1 4. It is no Matter, his Name's'Cinna, plack but his Name 
out of his Heart, and-turm-bim gotog..;- 1; | 
3. Tear him, tear hinv: Come, Brands hol Firebrands; to Brutus, 
tro.Caſfus, burn all, Some to Decins's Houſes and. ſome to Caſka's, 
ſome to Ligarius.. "Away go. Z- :! + LExeunt all ibe HT 
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- Enter Antony, Ottavius, and Lepidus. <_ 0 
Ant. HESE many thenſhalldie, their Names are prick'd, | 
| O#a. Your Brother coo muſk die,z conſent youLepides ? 
| Lep. 1 do conſent, *o- 
Ota. Prick him down, {4ntowy. | 
| Lxp. Upon Condition Publius ſhall not live, 
Who is your Siſter's Son, Mark Antony. : | 
Ant. He ſhall not live ; look, with a Spot I damn him, 
But Lepidns, go you to Ce/ar*s Houſe : 
Fetch the Will hither, and we ſhall determine 
How to cut off ſome Charge in Legacies, 
Lep. What ? ſhall I find you here ? 
OFa. Or here, or at the Capitol. (Exit Lepid. 
Ant. 'Fhis is a flight unmeritable Man, 
Meet to be ſent on Errands: Is it fit 
'The three-fold World divided, he ſhould ftand * 
One of the three to ſhare it ? 
, O#4. So you thought him, | 
| And took his Voice who ſhould be prick'd to die 
t ..._ © In our black Sentence and Profcription. 
- Ant. Oftavins, I have ſeen more Days than you; - 
And though we lay theſe Honours on this Man, 
To eaſe our ſelves of w, ofthe AG. Loads; 


He fhall but bear them, 9 the Afs. bears Gold, 
To groan and ſweat under the Bulineſs, 
Either led or driven, as we point the Way: 
And having brought our Treafure where we will, 
Then take we down his Eoad, and turn him off 
(Like to the empty Aſs). to ſhake his Ears, 
And graze in ' Commons. 

Ofa. You may do your Will : 
Bur he's a try'd, and valiant Soldier. | 

Ant, So is my Horſe, O#@vizs, and for that 
I do appoint him Store-of Provender : | 
It is a Creature that I reach to fight, 
To wind, 'to. ſtop, to run dire&tly on : - 
His corporal Motion, govern'd by my Spirit, 
And in ſome Taſte is Zepidus bur fo; ; 
He muſt be taught, and train'd, and bid go forth : | | 
A barren-fpirited Fellow, one that feeds. . Wh. q 
On Objects, Arts and Imitations, . > | © 
W hichiout -of Uſe, 'and ftal'd by. other Men, . ID || 
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= Liſten great things. Brutvsand Cafius . ': 
XX Are levying Powers: We muſt ſtraight make Head : 
* "Therefore let our Alliance be combin'd, 

Our beſt Friends made, our beſt Means ftretch'd out, 
- And let us preſently go fit in Council, | 

How covert Matters may be beſt diſclos'd, 

And open Perils ſureſt anſwered. 

Ofa. Let us do ſo : For we arc at the Stake, 

And bayed about with many Enemies, 

And ſome that ſmile have in their Hearts, I fear, 
| Millions of Miſchiefs, 


SCENE II. Before Brutus's Text in the Camp near Sardis: 


Drum, Enter Brutus, Lucilius, and Soldiers, Titinius and 
| | Pindarus meeting them. 
Bru. Stand ho! | 


Lucil, Give the Word ho ! ard ftand. 
Bru. What now Lucilius, is Caſſins near ? 
Lucil. He is at Hand, and Pindarus is come 
To do you Salutation from his Maſter. 
| ' Bru. He greets you well. Your Maſter Pindarns 
In his own liege: or by ill Officers, 
Hath given me ſome worthy Cauſe to wiſh, 
Things done, undone : But if he be at Hand, 
I ſhall be farisfy'd. 
Pix. I do not doubt | | 
But that my Noble Maſter will appear 
Such as he is, full of Regard and Honour. 
Bru, He is not doubted. A Word, Lucilins, 
How he receiv'd you: let me be reſoly'd. 
Lucil- Wirth Courteſy, and with Reſpect enough, 
But not with ſuch familiar Inſtances, . 
Nor with ſuch free and friendly Conference, 
As he hath us'd of old. | | 
Bru. Thou haſt deſcrib'd 
A hor Friend, cooling : Ever note, Lucilius, 
When Love begins to fſicken and decay 
Tt uſeth an enforcing Ceremony. | F | 
There are no Tricks in plain and fimple Faith ; « 
But hollow Men, like Horſes hot at Hand, - ohh 
Make gallant Shew,-and Promiſe of their Mettle z { Low March 
But when they ſhould endure the bloody Spur, within. 
'They fall rheir Creſts, and like deceitful Jades, 
Sink in the Trial, Comes his Army on? Ne 
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Lacil. They mean this N ight in Sardis to be quarter'd : 
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* Are ci | Caſpus, es Is = 
OR IG ne gp 4 
ys Hark, he is-arriv'd; 7 2 4 Se ST 
March gently on to meet 'him. ? 5 26þ 
by Caſſ. Stand ho ! Ew, | 
" BY Bru. Stand ho! ſpeak the: Word along {45 4 254 
© Fithin. Stand. Within.” Stand: Within. Stahd, | > 
Caf/. Moſt Noble Brother, your have: done: me Wrongs | 
Bru. Judge me 'you' Gods 4, wrong 1 mine'Enemies ?* 
And if not ſo, how ſhould. I wrang a Brother ?- 
Caſſ. Brutus,. this ſober. Form. of yours hides Wrongs. 
And when you do them 
Bru, Caſſius be content: 
Speak your Griefs ſoftly, '- do know: you well: 
Before. the Eyes of both our Armies. here, 
(Which ſhould perceive: nothing}but. Loye from us). | 
Let us not wrangle, Bid them move away : | 
Then in my Teor, Caſſius, enlarge Your Griets, 
And I will give you Audience. 
Caſ//. Pindarns; - 
Bid our Commanders lead- their Charges off. 
A_little from. this,Ground. * 
"og! Bru, Lucilius, do you the like, and let no Man p [0 
Come to our Tent, till we have done our Conference, 
Let Lucius and Titinius guard our Door. [Ex. , Man. Brut. & Cafl. 
Cafſ. Thar you have wrong'd me, doth appear. in this: 
You have condemn'd, and noted Zucius Pella 
For taking Bribes here of the Sardians; z 
Wherein my Letter, praying on. his Side, 
Becauſe I knew the Man, was lighted, off. 
Bru: You wrong your ſelf to-write in. ſuch a Cale. 
a Caf. tn ſuth/a. [Time as this,: it is not meet 
That every nice Offence ſhould bear, his Comment. 
Bru, Let me tell you, Cafius, you your lelt 
Are much condemn'd to have, an itching Palm, 
To ſell, and mart your Offices for Gold, 
To Undeſervers, 
Caſſ. I an itching Palm ! 
You" know that you are Brutus. that. ſpeaks this, 
Or by the Gods,, this.Speech were elſe. your laſt. 
- Bru, The Name of:Ca/jus honours:this Corruption, 
And” Chaſtiſemene doth therefore. hide his. Head. | ; 
Gaff Chaltiſement ? | Wo 
Bru. Remember March, the [des of March remember: 
Dia not great 7alius bleed. for Juſtice Sake ? 
” MN "oi What: 
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And not for Juſtice? ' of us," }, / 
= => Thar ſtruck the foremoſt Man- of all +l is World, - 
> Bur for ſupporting Robbers z Shall- we-now, 
Contaminate our Fingers with baſe Bribes ? 
And ſell the mighty Space of our large Honours, 
For ſo much 'Traſh as' may be graſped: thus ? 
I had rather be a Dog, and bay:the Moon, 
Than ſuch a Roman, , 
Caſſ. Brutus ;z *bait not me, 
| T'll not. endure it: You forget your ſelf, 
- To hedge me in. - I am a Soldier, 1, - f J 
Older in Practice, ablex than-your ſelf. . x 
To make Conditions. | {1 ITY 4 
Bru, Go to, you are'not, Caſſius: © 
Ca//. I am. 
Bru. I ſay you are nor. 
Caf. Urge me no more, I ſhall forget my ſelf; 
Have Mind upon your Health: Temprt me no farther: 
Bru. Away light Man, 
_ CaF. Igft poſſible? 
Bru. Her me, for I will ſpeak. 
Muſt I give Way and Room to Four raſh Choler ? 
[| Shall I be frighted when a Mad-man ſtares ? 
| Caſſ. O ye Gods! ye Gods! muſt I endure all this ?- - 
Bru, All this ? ay, more: Fret till your proud Heart break? 
Go ſhew your Shaves how cholerick you are, 
And make your Bondmen tremble, muſt 1 budge? 
Muſt T obſerve you? Muſt I ftand and crouch 
Under your teſty Humour ? By the Gods ! 
You ſhall digeſt the Venom of your Spleen, 
Though it do ſplit you, For, from this Day forth, 
I'll uſe you for my Mirth, yea for my Laughter,. 
When you are waſpiſh, | 
Caf. Is it to come to this ?— 
Bru, You ſay, you are a better Soldier : 
Let it appear ſo; make your Vaunting true, 
| þ And it ſhall pleaſe me well:: For-my own Part; 
} I ſhall be glad to learn of Noble Men, 
| Caf/. You wrong me every Way—. 
| You wrong me Brutus : 
: I ſaid, an elder Soldier, not'a bettert 
Did I ſay betrer.? if 
Bru, If you did I care. not; Sm 
Caf}. When Cz/ar liv'd, he durſt not thus have mov'd me; _. 
Bru. Peace, Peace, you-durlt nor {v. haye tempred him -. 


Caf. Ldurlt not? | 
| | . Bru, No- 
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rz. For your Life you durlt nor. pe. 

- Caf. Do not preſume too much upon my Love, 

I may do thar [ ſhall be ſorry for. Dy 

Bru. You have done that you ſhould be forry for. 
There is no Terror, Caffas, in your Threats: - 

, For am arm'd fo ftrong in Honeſty, RET.” 
That they paſs by me, as the idle Wind, | E 
Which I refpe&t not : I did ſend-to you = 
For certain | nk of Gold, which you deny'd me, 

For I can raiſe no Money by vile S po; : 
By Heaven ! I had rather coin my Heart, 

' And drop my Blood for Drachma's, than to wrin 
From the hard Hands of Peaſants, their vile T 
By any Indire@ion. . I did ſend 

| To you for Gold to pay my Legions, 

Which you deny'd me : Was that done like Ca/ins? 
Should I have an{wer'd Caizs Caſſius fo? 

When Marcus Brutus grows ſo covetous,. 

To lock ſuch Raſcal Counters from his Friends, 

Be ready Gods, with all your 'Thunder-bolts, 

Daſh him to pieces! 

Caſſ. I deny'd you not. | 

Bru. You did. . 

.Cafſ. I did got,- He was but a Fool - | 
Thar brought my Anſwer back. Brutus hath riv'd my Heart, 
A Friend ſhould bear a Friend's Infirmities | 
But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 

Bru. 1 do not, till you praftiſe them on me. 

Caſſ, You love me not. 

Bru. 1 do not like your Faults. 

Caf. A' Friendly Eye could never ſee fuch Faults. 

Bru. A Flatterer's would not, though they doappear 
As huge as high Olympas. ; 

Ca//. Come Antony, and young 'Ofavius come, 
Revenge your ſelves alone on Caſſius, 
For Caſſius is aweary of the World: 
Hated by one he loves, brav'd by his Brother, A: * 
Check'd like a Bond-man, all his Faults obſerv'd, : | 7 
Set in a Note-book, learn'd, and conn'd .by Roat, 
To caſt into my Teeth. O! I could weep 
My Spirits from my Eyes. ' There is my Dagger, 
And here my naked Breaſt-— Within, a Hearr 
Dearer than Plato's Mine, richer than Gold | 

- If that thou beeſt a-Rowmay, take it forth. l 

I that deny'd thee Gold, will give my Heart ; F | 
| | . Strike 
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=> Than ever thou lovedſt Caffius. © 

D Bru. Sheath"'your Dagger: 

Be angry when you will, it ſhall have Scope: 

Do what you will, Diſhonour ſhall be Humour, 

O Caſſius, you are yoked with a Lamb 

That carries Anger, as a Flint bears Fire, 

Who, much intorced, ſhews a hafty Spark, 

And ftrait is cold again. 

Caf}. Hath Cafias liv'd - } 

To be but Mirth and Laughter to his Brutus, 

When Grief and Blood ill temper'd vexcth him ? 
Bru. When I ſpoke thar, I was ill temper'd too. 
Cafſ. Do you confeſs ſo much ? give me your Hand. 
Bru. And my Heart too.  CEmbracing. 
Caſſ. O Brutus /! 

Bru. What's the Matter ? 

Cafj. Have not you Love enough to bear with me, 
Wheri that raſh Humour which my Mother gave me 
Makes me forgetful ? K 

Bru. Yes Caſſius, and from henceforth, 4 
W hen you are over-earneſt with your Brutus, 

He'll think your Mother chides, and leave you ſo. 


ETD 
Was '% 


Enter Lucius, Titinius, and @ Poet. 


Poet. Let me go in to ſee the Generals; 
There is ſome Grudge between 'em, *tis not meet 
They be alone. : 
Lucil. You ſhall not-come to them, 
Poet, Nothing but Death ſhall ſtay mes 
Caſſ. How now ? what's the Matter? 
Poet. For Shame, you Generak;. what do you mean? 
Love and be Friends, as two ſuch Men ſhould be, 
| For I have ſeen more Years I'm ſure than ye. 
Cafſ. Ha! ha! how vilely doth this Cynick Rhyme 2? 
Bru. Get you hence Sirrah : Saucy Fellow, hence. 
Caſſ. Bear with him Brutus, "tis his Faſhion. © - a 
4 Bru, I'll know his Humour, . when he knows his Time : 
What ſhould.the War do. with theſe jigging. Fools? 
Companion, hence. . | ; 
Caſſ. Away, away, be gone, . © - LExit Poet: 
Bra. Lucilins and Titinias,. bid the Commanders- 
Prepare to lodge their Companies to Night. | the ME 
Caſſ. And come your ſelves, and bring Me/als with you | | 
Immediately to us. FE Ex, Lucius. aud Tininus.. 
Bru, Lucius, a Bowl of Wine... {2 
Ws” Caf, T 


f 


F x 


” 
Ry W 4 f ME Ia ” £4 Wa 
&% , : : 3 * t 4 KEY FS "© PO 0 | ESO IE ALE 
3 s 3. to " . - A. 7” TOI 7 BT wW ORE RE 23A 82 5 - 
"ys Fo A, 4 . 7 Eo OSS: Food SO NET GE RR OY Reno oe RTE 
335 Ea 9 ore, : £ + do $53 45 OP FG. 3 3&3 FEES ne nv : X v.F # . 


© 
I 


© *X" Br. Fe Cnſhbs In m :lic CAS fi (1-21. FR 
£297 Of your rr you of may Gries e/no.: "On, F -* 4,7 1" 
= you give Place to accidental Evils, EY 
Bru. No Man: bears Sorrow. iecter, Portia i is lad | 
Caſſ. Ha! Portia! 
. Bru. She is dead... 
« Cafſ. How '[cap'd I killing, when 1 Ag you ſo ? 
O infupportable and /; touching Loſs ! 
Upon what Sicknels ? 
Bru, Impatient of my Abſence, 
And Grief, that young O#avius with Mark Antony, 
: Have made themſelves ſo ſtrong : For with her Death 
That Tidings' came. © With this ſhe fell diſtrafted, | 
And (her Attendants. abſent) ſwallow'd Fire. I: 
Caf. And dy'd fo? | 
Bru. Eyen (o, 
Caf. O ye immortal Gods ! 


Enter Boy with: Wine and Tapers, 


Bra.. Speak no more of her; Give me'a Bow] of Wine, 
In _P I bury all Unkindneſs, Cafius. [ Drinks. 
Caf. My Hearr is thirſty for that noble Pledge, 
Fill Lacks till the Wine o'er-\well rhe Cup, 
I cannot drink too much of Brutus Love. 


Enter Titinius and Meflala. 
/ Bru. Come in Tiinias; 
Welcome good Meſals : 
Now fit we cloſe about this. Taper here, 
And call in Queſtion/:our /Neceſlixies, 
Caf, Portia, art thou gone-? 
Brai' No more, I pray you.  - : 
Meſala, I have received Letrers, | | 
'That young Ofavius, and Mark Antony, X 
Come down upon us with a mighty Power, | 
Bending: their Expedition toward Philipp. 
Meſſ. My ſelf | have Letters of the ſelf ſame. Tenure. 
Bru. With' what Addition ? --. :;: | 4 
ef, That by-Profcription, and:Bills of Outlayry IF. ; 
Ofavins, Antony,” wid. Lepidus, ; | 
Have put ro Death/an Hundred Senators, 
 - "Bru, Therein'our Letters do not _well- agree z 
Ro _- Mine ſpeak of Seventy"Senators that dy'd-' 
E: By 'their' Pfoſcriptions,- Cicero: being-one. 
1 Caſſ. Cicero ones 
20 R eff. Ofcero is _ and ba that Qodey of Proſcription, | : 
= \ Had 
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| Meſſi Nor nothifig-in your-Letters wric' of her? NY 
© _- Bru. Nothing Meſſals: [4 | | "HY 
> —-  Meſſ. That methinks is ſtrange. | - 4 
+ Bru, Why ask you ? Wo : _ 
Hear you ought of 'her in. yours? 
Mefſ. No, my Lord, | 
Bru. Now, as you are a Roman, tell me true; - * 
Meſſ. Then like a Roman bear the Truth 1 tell: 
For certain ſhe 1s dead, and by ſtrange Manner. 
' Bru, Why farewel Portia; We mult die, Me/ala : 
| With meditating that the muſt die once, 
I- I have the Paticnce to endure it now.” 
| Meſſ. Even fo great Men great Lofles ſhould endure. 
Cafſ. I have as much of this in Art as you, 
Bur yet my Nature could [not bear it ſo. | 
Bru. Well, to your Work alive. . What do you think a 
Of marching to Philippi preſently ? 
Caſſ. I do not think it good. 
- Bru. Your Reaſon? 
Cafſ. This it 1s: 
*Tis better that the Enemy ſeck us, 
1 So ſhall he waſte his Means, weary his Soldiers, 
j Doing himſelf Offence; whilſt we lying till 
Are full to Reft, Defence, and Nimbleneſs, 
Bru. GoodRealſons mult of Force give Place to better: +» 
The People 'twixt Philipp: and this Ground 
Do ſtand but in a forc'd AﬀeCtion: 
For they have grudg*d us Contriburion. 
The Enemy, marching along by them, 
By them ſhall make a fuller Number up, 
Come on refreſhed, new added, and encourag'd ; 
From which Advantage ſhall we cut him off, 
If at Philippi we do face him there, 
Theſe People at our Backs, 
, Cafſ. Hear me, good Brother =n=——_— 
5  - Bru. Under your Pardon. 'You muſt note beſides, 
* bg That we have try'd the utmoſt of our Friends : 4 
Our Legions arc brim-full, our Cauſe is-ripe, * 
The Enemy encreaſcth every Day, $15 | 
We at the Height, are ready to decline,: -, 
There is a Tide in the Aﬀairs of Men, 
Which taken at the Flood, leads on to Fortune 3 
Omitted, all the Voyage of their | Life | 
Is bound in Shallows, and. in Mileries. 
On fuch 2 full Sea are we - a-float, 
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Enter Lucius, 
Bru, Lucius, my Gown: Farewel, good Meſſala, 
Good Night, Titinius z Noble, Noble Caffias, | | 
Good Night, and*good 'Repoſe. ' 
Gafſ. © my dear Brother, | | 
This was an ill Beginning of the Night; 
+ Never come ſuch Divifion *tween our Souls : 
Let it not Brutus. 
Enter Lucius with the Gown. 
Bru. Every thing is well, 
Caf. Good Night, my Lord. 
| Bru. Good Night, Good Brother. 
\ Tit, Meſſ. Good Night, Lord Brutus, 
| Bru, Farewel every one. [ Exeunt, 
Give me the Gown. Where is my Inſtrument ? 
Sac. Here in the Tent. | 
Bru. What, thou ſpeak'ſt drowſily ; | 
Poor Knave, I blame thee nor, thou art o'er-watch'd. 
; Call Claudius, and ſome other of my Men, | 
2 Fll have them fleep on Cuſhions in'my Tenr. | 
Luc. Parro and Claudius, | 
Enter Varro and Claudius, 
Far. Calls my Lord? | 
Bru. I pray you, Sirs, lie in my. Tent, and flcep. | - 
It may be I ſhall raiſe you by and by, bs 
On Baſineſs to my Brother Caſſius. i 
- Par. So pleaſe you, we will ſtand I: 
And watch your Pleaſure. AT 
E Bra. I will not haye it fo: Lie down, good Sirs, | 
Fr may be I ſhall orherwiſe berhink me. 
Look Lacius, here's the Book I ſought for fo : 
F put it in the Pocket 'of my Gown. + 
Luc. T was fare your Lordſhip did not give it me; 
Bru. Bear with me, good Boy, I am much forgetful. 
Can'ft thou' hold up Fn heavy Eyes a while, —© 
_ And touch thy Inftrument a Strain or two ? 
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trouble thee. too much, but thou art' willing. 
Lac. It is my Duty, Sir, | 
Bru. 1 ſhould not urge thy Daty paſt thy Might, 
| T know young Bloods look for a Time of Reſt. 
' £xc. |] have ſlept, my Lord, already. ei 
Bru. It was well done, and thou ſhalt ſleep again : 
4 I will not hold thee long, If I do live, | 
', TI will be good to thee. | Mafick and 4 Song. 7 
This is a ſlcepy Tune: O murd'rous Slumber | 
| Lay'ſt thou thy leaden Mace upon-my Boy, 
That plays thee, Muſick ? Gentle Knaye, good Night : 
I will not do thee ſo much vEt: to 4 thee: 


64 D 
$-2>* Ps 
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ol 
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Tf thou doſt nod, thou break'ft thy Inſftramenc, - 

Pl take it from thee, and (good Boy) good Night: 

Let me ſee, let me (ce ; is not the Leaf turn'd down 
Where I left reading? Hereit is, I think, [He fits dows to red. 


Enter the Ghoſt of Czfar. 


How ill this Taper burns. Ha! Who comes hete? 
I think it is the Weakneſs in mine Eyes, 

That ſhapes this monſtrous Apparition. 

Ir comes upon me: Art thou any thing? 

j Art thou ſome God, ſome Angel, or ſome Devil, 
1 That mak'ft my Blood cold, and my Hair to ſtare? 
| Speak to ine, what thou art ? 
| Ghoſt. Thy evil Spirit, Brutus. 

Bru. Why com'ſt thou.?. 
Ghoſt, To tell thee thou ſhalt ſee me at Philippe. 
Bru. Well— Then I ſhall ſce thee agatn= 
Ghoſt. Ay, at Philipps, 
Bru. Why, I will ſee thee at PhiJippi-then : 
Now I have taken Heart, thou vaniſheſt, 
111 Spirit z I would hold more Talk with thee. | 
Boy ! Lucius ! Varro ! Claudius ! Sirs awake ! | 4 
Claudius ! 1 
x Lac, The Strings, my Lord, are falſe. 
T- Bru.” He thinks he till is at his Inſtrument ; 
» Lacins ! awake. BI ; 
Lac. My Lord! THE we \. 
Bru. Did'ſt thou dream, Lucius, thatthouſocrye@ſt out» 
Luc,:My Lord, I do not know that I did cry. 
Bru. Yes that thou ditiſt ; Didft thou ſee any*thing ? . 


Luc, Nothi Lord. a | 
Bru. Sleep pig ur : Sirrah, Glaudius, Follow! 


Thou ! awake. 4 T.- ; Ea a: £1 
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= | Bok Di w, my Lord ; NaN 

Bru. Ay (fav ;you'nny hin? | oF ng 

Par. No, my:Lord, | @w*nothing. 

# Clay. Nor 1, my:Lorg....-.; 

-- Bru. Gay:and commend: me to my Brother Caſh Tus, 

WE -- 'Bid him ſet on his Powers berimes before, ' 

And we will follow. | I 
Both. It ſhall be done, my Lord. | [Exeunt: LS 


A 
— _= 


ACT V. SCENE I. —_— - 
| S C E N E,  fke Fields .of Philippi, with the two Camps. 
Enter Oftavius, Antony, and their Army. 


T OW, Antony, our Hopes. are anſwered, ; 
You ſaid the Enemy would not- come down. F. 
Bur keep the Hills and-u oppor Bees Regions.:. . (| 
Ir proves not ſo: 'Their Battles are at Hand, | 
They mean to warm us at Philippi here, 
Anſwering before we do demand of them. 
Ant. But | am in their Bofoms, and 1 know j 
Wherefore they de it: They could be content: P. 
To viſit other Places, and come down - 
With fearful Bravery ; thinking by this Face 
To faſten in our Thoughts, that they have. Courage: 
Bur 'tis not ſo. | 
- Enter a Meſſenger. 
= Mefſ. Prepare.you Generals, . 
| The Enemy comes on in gallant Shew... 
Their bloody Sign of Bartel is hung out; 
And ſomething to be done immediate] 
Ant. Ofavius, lead your Battel oftly On. I 
Upon the left Handof the even Field. 2A 


O84.. 


O#a. Upon the right Hand I, keep you the left; 4: 
Ant. Why do you croſs me in this Exigent ? 1 
OZa. 1 do not. croſs you,. but I will as ſo. [ Marchs. I 

Drum, Enter Brutus, Caſſtus, and their. Army \ ; F 


Bru. They ftandg;and would have Parly. 

_:Cef7.” Stand faſt, Titinius, we maſt our and ralk. 

"Ota. Mark Antony, ſhall we give Sign of Bartel? - 

Ant, No, Ceſar, we will oat on their Charge; 
Make forth, the Generals would haye ſome- Words,. 
Qaa, Stir not until the. Signal. 
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Words 


Crying, long live, ' hail Ce/ar. 
Caf/. Antony, 
| Tug Ron - yoge Bows are yet. unknown, - 
ut for your Words, they rob the. #ybls Bees, . 
And leave them Honeyleſ, is 
Ant. Not Stingleſs teo. 
Bru, O yes, and Soundleſs too : 
For you have ſtolen their Buzzing, {ntony, 
* And ny wiſely threat before you ſting. 
Ant. Villains!” you did not ſo, when your vile Daggers: 
Hack'd one another-in the Sides of. Ce/ars 
You ſhew'd your Teeth like Apes, and fawn'd like Hounds, . 
And bow'd like Bondmen, -kiſfing. Cz/ar's Feet ;. 
Whilſt damned Caſka, like a Cur, behind 
Struck Ceſar on the Neck. O you Flatterers ! | 
Caf. Flatterers! Now, Brutas,. thank. your ſelf; 
This Tongue had not offended ſo to Day, © 
If Ca/iius might have rul'd; 


Ofa. Come, come, the Cauſe, if Arguing makes us ſ[weat?. 


The Proof of it will turg to redder. Drops: 
Behold, I draw a Swordagainſt Conſfpirators;. 
When think you that. the Sword goes up again? 
Never, till Ce/ar's Three and Thirty Wounds 
Be well avenged; or till another Cz/ar 
Have added Slaughter to the Sword of Traitors, 
Bru. Ceſar, thou canſt not die by Traitors. Hands, . 
Unleis thou bring'ſt them .with thee. 
O8aa, So I hope, | 
I was not born to die on Brutss" Sword. 
Bru. O, if thou wert the nobleſt of thy Strain, 
Young Man, thou could not die more. honourable. 
Caf. A pecviſhSchool-boy, worthleſs of ſuch Honour,.. 
Join'd with a Maſker and a Reyeller. | 
Ant. Old Caffas {till 
O#a. Come, Antony, away :. 
Defiance, Traitors, hurl we in your Teeth... 
If. you dare fight-toiDay, come”tg phe Field,} 
If nor, when you. have-Stomachs.* - 
[Excunt Octavius, Antony, and Army.: 


Caf. Why now, blow Wind, (well Billow, and ſwim Batk : - 
_ Bru. Ho? 


The Storm is'up, and: all is on the-Hazard... 


_— 


Meſſ. What ſays, my General? © MEAS Ea 
Caf. Meſſala, this 1s my Birth-day yas this very Day 
Was Ca/fius born. Give me thy Hand, Mefſala. 

Be thou my Wirtnefs, that apainſt my Will, 
(As Pompey was) am I'compell'd 'to' fer - 
Upon one Battcl all our Liberties. 
You know, that I held Epicurss ſtrong, 
And his Opinion: Now I change my Mind, 
And partly credit things that dv. preſage, 
Coming from Sardis, on our former Enſign, 
Two mighty Eagles fell, dtd there they pearch'd! 
Gorging qd feeding from our Soldiers Hands, 
Who- to Philippi here conforted us: 
This Morning are they fled away, and gone, 
And in their Steads, do Ravens, Crows, and Kites 
Fiy o'er our Heads, and- downward look on us, 
As we were fickly Prey ; their Shadows ſeem 
A Canopy moſt fatal, under which | 
Our Army lies, ready to give up the Ghoſt. 
- Maſf. Believe not ſo. | 
Caf. 1 but believe it, partly, 
J For I am freſh of Spirit, and refoly'd 
Jy To meet all Perils very conſtantly. 
| Bru. Even fo Lacilius. 
Caſſ. Now, moſt Noble Brutus, I 
The Gods to Day ſtand friendly, that we may 
Lovers in Peace, lead on our Days-to Age. 
Burt fince the Aﬀairs of Men reſt ſtill uncertain, 
Let's reaſon with the worſt that may befal. 
If we do loſe this Barrel, then'is this 
The very laſt Time we ſhall ſpeak together : 
What are you then determined to do? 
& Bru. Even by the Rule of that Philoſophy, 
By which I did blame Cazo, for the Death 
Which he did give himſelf, I know not how : 
Bur I do find it cowardly, and vile, - 
For fear of what might fall, ſo to- prevent 
The Time of Life, arming my* {elf with Patience, 
To'ftay the Providence'of ſome high Powers, 
| That govern us below. -_ . | 
© . Cafſ. Then, if we loſe this Battel, + | 
© You are” cotitented "to belted in Triumph _ | 
Y Thorough the Streets of Rowe. 'Bra, Noz 


TY 


proc: Mind Bac thin ens Day * 
| po te ris” * 14 
Muſt end that Work the des of March begun, 

And whether we ſhall meet again, I know not : 
Therefore our everlaſting Farewecl take; | 

For ever, and for ever, farewel, Caſſius. k 

If we do mect again,. why we ſhall ſmile; 

If not, why then this Parting was well made. 
» Caf. For eyer, and for eyer, farewel, Brutus; 

If/ we do meet again, well ſmile indeed ; ; - 8 
If\ not, *cis true this Parting was well made. 4 
Bra. Why, then lead on: O that a Man might know 

'The End of this Day's Buſineſs, &er it come: - 

Burt it ſufficeth, that the Day will end, 

And then the End is known. Come, ho! away. LExeunt. 


Alarums, Enter Brutus and Meſſala. 


Br. Ride, ride Mefala, ride and give theſe Bills 
Unto the Legions on the other Side, . F Loud Alarum. 
Let them ſet on at once, for I perceiye | | 
But cold Demeanor in O#avio's Wing, | 7 
And ſudden Puſh gives them the Overthrow : [LL Emcunt: 3 
Ride, ride, Meſſala, let them all come down, | þ 
Alarums. Enter Caffius and Titinius. : 
Cafſ. O look, T3tinizs, look the Villains fly ! hy 
My ſelf have to mine own turn'd Enemy 3 | ] 
This Enſign here of mine was wy back, 
I flew the Coward, and did take it from him, 
Tit. O Caſſius / Brutus gave the Word too early,. 
Who having ſome Adyantage on OZavius, 
Took it tao eagerly : His Soldiers fell to Spoil, .. - 
Whilſt we by 4ntoxy are all incloſed. __ 


| Enter Pindarus. 

Pind, Fly further off, my Lord, fly further off, ; 
| Mark Antony is in your Tents, my Lord; 
| Fly therefore, noble Cafiizs, fly far off. By 4 
J*..- _:.. Caf” This Hill is far enough. _ Look, look, THIniusy. 6 oY 
: Are thoſe my Tents where [ perceive the Fire? © | | "Y 
&-.. + Ji. They ate, ty: Lord,. --.. ...- 6 " : 
| Caf. Titinius, if thou loveſt me,,. | | 
Mount thou my Horſe, . and hide rhy Spurs in him,.. : 
Till he have brought thee up to yorider 'F:roops,. _ + Y 5 : 
And here again, that I may reſt.aſſur'd,,.... - . . - 
W hether yond Troops be. Friend or, Logue. | : a 

Ti. I will bo here again, cycn with a Thought. VL 
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"Is overthrown by Noble Brutus Power, 
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This Day I broneins firſt Time; 4 come round, 
And where I did begin, there ſhall Lend, - + 
My Life is run his Compaſs, Sirrah, —_ wrongs e 
Pin. Above, O, myLord! I, SE 
Caf. What News? | | I 
Pin. Titinius is incloſed 'Tound- about - 
With-Horſemen, that make-to him on the'Spurz 
Yer he tpurs on. Now they are almoſt-on- him. 
Now 77inius now ſome light : 025 now he-lights too. | 
He's ta'en—— | Shout, 
And hark, they ſhout for Joy. 
_ Come down, behold no more 2 
@ Coward that 1 am, to. live ſo long, 
To ſee my beſt Friend ta'en before.my Face. 


Enter Pindarus: 


Come hither, Sirrah ; in Parthia did I' take thee Priſoner, 

And then I ſwore thee, ſaving. of thy. Life, 

That whatſoever I did bid thee do, 

Thou ſhould'ſt artempr it, Come now, -keep thine Oath, 

Now be a Free-man, and with-this good Sword, 

Thar ran through Caſar's Bowels, ſearch this Boſom, 

Stand nor to anſwer: Here take thou the Hilts, 

And when my Face 1s coyer'd, as 'tis now, . 

Guide thou the Sword——Ceſar,. thou art reycng'd, 

Even with the Sword that kill'd thee- Kills bingo 
Pin. So, I am fice, yet would not ſo have been, - 

Durſt I have done my. Will, O Caffus.! | . 

Far from this Country. Pindarus all run, 8] : 

Where never Roman 1hall take Note. of him. | - Ext. 


: Enter Titinius and Meffala, 
Meſſ. Ir is but Change, Titinins ; for Ofavins 


As Caffius gayons are by Antony. 


Tit. Theſe Tidings will well comfort boa, WO + : 
Me. Where did: you leave him? ©--._ -- SR 1 nes 2.1 
Tir. All diſconſola | F 


With Pindarus his Sd was, on this Hill. | 
+Mefſ. Is not. that he that Tyes. upon the Ground ? 
Tit. He lies not-Yke the Living, O "y Heart! Ew 
Meſſ. Is-not (that he ?- £ CR NS 5 5 
Tir. No, this was he Me efala, EDGE 3s 4 
But Caffius-iy no more.” O ſerting Sun!” | ; 


+ So in his red Blood Cafizs Day*is ſets " 1, 
= The Sun of Rome is (tt. . Our Day is gong, 
Clouds, Dews, and Dangers come :- OurDecds aedoac, * 
Miſtruſt of my Succeſs hath done this Deed, _ 
Mef. Miſtruſt of good Succeſs hath done [this Deed, 
: O hateful Error ! Melancholy*s Child : 
= Why do'ſt thou ſhew to the apt Thoughts of Men 
| 'The things that are not? QO Error ſoon concciy'd, 
, Thou never com'ſt unto a happy Birth, | 
Bur kit'& the Mother that ingender'd thee. | 
Tit, What, Pindarus? Where art thou, Pindarus 2 
Mef. Seck him, Titinius, whilſt I go to meet 
The Noble Brutus, thruſting this Report. 
Into his Ears: I may fay thruſting it: 
For peircing Steel, and Darts inyenomed, 
Shall be as welcome to the Ears of Brutus, 
As Tidings of this Sight. 
Tit. Hye you, Meſ/ala, 
And I will ſeek for Pindarus the while. . 
Why didft thou ſend me forth, brave Caſſius ? 
Did I not meet thy Friends,. and did not they 
Put on my Brows this Wreath of Vi&ory, 
And bid me give it thee? Didſt thou nor. hear their Shouts ? 
Alas! thou haft miſconſtrued every thing.” X 
But hold thee, take this Garland on thy Brow, / | 
Thy Brutus bid me give it thee, and [ J 
Will do his bidding. Bretus, come apacc, 
And ſee how I regarded Caius Caſſius : | 
By your Leave, Gods—This'is a Roman Part, [Stabs himſelf. 
Come ' Ca/fus' Sword, and find Titinias Heart. [Dies. 


Alarum. Enter Bratus, Meflala, Tory Caro, Strato, 
Volumnius, 4nd Lucilms. | 
Bru. Where, where Mefla, doth his Body lye? 
Meſſ. Lo yonder! and Titinius mourning it. 
| Bru, Titinius Face is upwards, - 
1 Cato. He is ſlain. - 
; Bru. O Julius Ce/ard thou artanighty yety 
F Thy Spirit walks abroad, and turns our Swords | | 
In our own proper Entrails + _.. ..; . [Low Agrims: 
Cato. Brave Titinius, _. 0 135 a, 
Look where he have not crown'd dead Ca/fus.. 
Bru, Are yet two Romans liying ſuch as theſe ? 
\ 'Thou laft of all the Romans, fare thee well: 
It is impoſſible, that ever Rome | 
Should breed thy Fellow : Friends, I own more 'Tears 
To this dead Man, than you _ (ce me pay. 
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I ſhall find Time, Caius T Thall find Time, ©* 
Come th refpre, ayd to' Tharſus ſend his Body, 
His Funerals Ihall hot be in-our Camp, 
Leſt it diſcomfort, us : Lucilius come, 
And come” young Cato, let us to the Field, 
Labio -and FlawsPTet our Battels on, 


' 'Tis Three aClock, and, Romans, yer. &er Night, - 


We ſhall try Fortune in a ſecond Fight. p [CExeunt. 


Alarum. _ Enter Brutus, 'Meffala, Cato, Lucilius, and Flayius: 
Bru. Yet Countrymen: O:yet hold up your Heads. 
Cato. What Daſtard doth' not? Who will go with me, 

I will proclaim my Name” abour the Field. 

I am the Son of Marcys Cate, ho! | 

A Foe of Tyrants, and my Country's Friend, 

I am the Son of Marius Cato, ho! 


Enter Soldiers, and fight. 

Bru. And I am Brutus, Martus, Brutus IT, 
Brutus my Country's Friend.: Know me for Brutus. 

Luc, © Young -and Noble Cate, art thou down? 
Why, now thou dy'ſt as bravely as Tiinius, | 
And thay'{t be honour'd, being Cat's. Son. 

Sold. Yield, or thou dy'ſt; 

Luc. Oaly I yield ro: die: | 
There is ſo much, that thou wilt kill me ſtraight :: 
Kill Brutus, and be honour'd. in his Death. | 
\. Sold, Ws mult not.: A Noble Priſoner. 


_—_ 112951 Byter Antony. 

2» Sold. .Room: ho !: tell- Antony, Brutus? is ta'en, 

r. Sold. T'IFtell thee News. Here comes the General, 
Brutus is tazen,: Brutys is ta'en, my Lord, 

Ant. Where is he? £5 | 

Luc. Safe, Antony, Brutus is ſafe enough : 

EF dare aſſure thee, that no Enemy 

Shall ever take aliye the Noble Brutas : = 
The Gods defend* him from ſo great a Shame. 

W hea, you 5 find him, or alive, or dead; 

He will be found like Brautns, like himſelf, 

Ant. This is nat Brutus, Friend, bur T aſſure you;. 
A Prize no leſs it Worth ; keep this Man ſafe, ( 
Give him all Kindneſs; T had rather have 
Such Men my Friends than Enemies. Go on, 
And ſee where Brutus be alive or dead, 

And bring me Word unto OZavizs Tent,. | 
. How every thing is 6hanc'd. by os 
enfer - 
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CA SAR | 
Enter Brutus, Dardanius, Clitus, Strato and Volumnius. 
Bru. Come poor Remains of Friends, reft on this Rock. 
Clit. Statilius ſhew'd the Torch-light; but, my Lord, 

He came-norfback ; he is or ta'en, or lain. 

Bru. Sit thee down, Clitus - laying is the Word, 

It is a Deed in Faſhion. Hark thee, Clitus —- [| Vhiſpering. 
Clit. What I, my Lord ? No, not for all the World. 
Bru. Peace then, no Words. 

Clit, Pd rather kill my felf. * 
Bru. Hark thee, Dardanias. | 

Dard, Shall I do ſuch a Deed ? 

Clit, O Dardanius, 

Dard, O Clitas. 

Clit, What ill Requeſt did Brutus make to thee? 
Dard, To kill him, Clitus : look, he meditates, 
Clif, Now is that Noble Veſſel full of Grief, 

Thar it runs over even at his Eyes. 

Bru, Come hither, good Yolumnins, liſt a Word. 
Lolum, W hat ſays my Lord? 
Bru. Why this Yolumnias - 

The Ghoſt of Cz/ar hath appear*d to me 

Two ſeveral times by Night : At Sardis, once ;. 

And this laſt Night, here in P/:/ippi Fields : 

.F know my Hour is-come. 
Yolum. Not ſo, my Lord: 
Bru, Nay, *T am ſure it is, Yolumniase. 

Thou ſee'ſt the World, Yolumnius, how it goes, 


© =F& is more worthy, to leap in our ſelves, 


Fo Ari Enemies have beat us to the Pit : Low Alarum; 


/ Then tarry til they puſh us. Good Polumnius, 


Thou know'ſt, that we two went to School together. 

Even for that: our Love of old, I prithee, 

Hold thou my Sword's Hitt, whilſt I-run'on it. | 
Yolum. That's notan Officefora Friend, my-Lord. [4larum fill. 
Clit. Fly, fly my Lord, there is no tarrying here. 

Bru, Farewel to you, and you Yolunminus. 
Strato, thou haſt been-all this while: aſleep: 
Farewel to thee, to, Straro, Countrymen : E ON ee 
My Heart doth joy, that yer in all my Lite: 

I found no Man, but he was true to me.. 

I ſhall have Glory by this loſing Day, . . 

More than Of#avins, and- Mark Antony, - 

By this vile Conqueſt ſhall atrain unto. 

So fare you well at once, for. Brutus' Tongue: 

Hath almoſt ended his Life's: Hiſtory : | 

Night hangs upon mine Eyes, my Bones wou'd reſt,. 

'Ehat have but labour'd+to axain this Four. 
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5s nw, 6 Log he” 


hos $trato, ſtay thou by thy Lord, 
"ypc art a Fcllow of a good eſpe&: 
Thy Lite hath had ſome {march of Honour in ir, 
Hold then my-Sward, and turn away bales ace, 
While | do run upon it : Wilt th to? 
Stra. Give me thy Hand firſt : Fare you well, myLord. 
Bru. Farewel, good Strato Calkr none he {till, 
I kill'dnor thee with half ſo gooda Will, [Herans _ Sword, 
and dies. 
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Alarum. Retreat, Enter Annan OfSins, Mcilala, - Lucilius, 
aud the Army, 
'OX4. What Man is that? 
Meſſ. My Maſter's Man, $#r4t0, 'where-is thy Maſter? . . 
Stirs. Free from the Bondage'you are-in, Adeſala Y 
The Conquerors can but make a Fire of him; 
For Brutus only overcame himſelf, _ 
And no Man <lfe hath Hoenowr þ his Death. 
Lacil.. So Bratus ſhould be fonng,:T thank thee Brutas, 
Thar thou haſt proy'd Laciliss Saying trac, 
- Oita. All that Fery'd Brutus, T will entertain them, 
Fellow, wilt thou beſtow thy Time with me ? 
Sira. Ay, if Meals will prefer me to ”Y 
'O&#a. Do log-good Meſſals. 
Meff. How died my Matter, Stats ?., : wt} 
Stra. I held the Sword, and-he;did-run-0n it; 4 3 41, 
Meſſ. Ofavius," then taks hun to; follow thee, OP > 
Thar did-the lateft Service 46 my, Maſter. 
Ant, This was the Nobleft Romau of them all: 
- All the Conſpirators, fave ow hes: it :- Ss 
Did that they did in Envy of Great Golan: 
He only, ina general honeſt T 
- And common Good: to: all, \made ©. of them, 
Nis Life was gentle, afid the Elements 
So mixt-in him, that Nature might ſtand up, 
And ſay to all the World, this was a Man. 
O#a. According ro. his Virtue, let us yſe him 
With all —_— and Rires of. Burial. - 
Within my Fent his Bones to Night: ſhall lic, 
Moſt like a Soldier order'd honourably: 
Se call the Field-to Reft, and let's away, - | 
To part the Glories of this happy Day,  ** ; i| Ex,. omnes. 


Fe NCA 


